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COLLECTION 

PSALMS AND HYMNS, 



PSALM I. 

1 T^ LEST is the man, and none but he, 
J3 Who walks not with ungodly men, 
Nor stands their evil deeds to see, 

Nor sits the innocent to' arraign ; 
The persecutor's guilt to share, 
OppressiTe in the scomer's chain 

S Obedience is his pure delight, 

To do the pleasure of his Lord :' 
His exercise by day and night 

To search his soul-converting word : 
The law of liberty to prove, 
The perfect law of life and love* 

J Fast by the streams of paradise 

He, as a pleasant plant, shall grow^ 

The tree of righteousness shall rise. 

And all his blooming honours show ; ' ' ' 

Spread out his boughs, and flourish Ikir, 

And fruit unto perfection bear. 

4 His verdant leaf shall never fade^ , . 

His works of faith shall never cease; 
His happy toil shall all succeed. 

Whom God himself delights to bless: 
But no success the' ungodly find, 
. Scatter'd like cha£f befbre the wind. 

5 No portion and no place have they 

With those whom Grod vouchsafes to' ^ijfpr^re^ 
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Caflt in the dreadful judgment-daj, 

Who trample on their Saviour^s lorej 
Who here their bleeding Lord deny. 
Shall perish, and for ever die. 

PSALM II. ...^ 

I XTCT"^^ ^^ ^^ ^^'^^ ^°^ Gentiles join^ 
T T To execute a vain design ; 

Idly their utmost power engage, 

And storm with unavailing rage? 

3 Earth's haughty kings, their Lord oppose, i 

The rulers list themselves his foes, 
To fight against their God agree, 
And slay the' incarnate Deity. 

3 As sworn their Maker to dethrone, 
And Jesus, his anointed Son ; 

To rise from all subjection freed. 
And reign Almighty in his stead. 

4 The Lord, that calmly sits above^ 

Enthron'd in everlasting love, * 

Shall all their feeble steps deride. 

And laugh to scorn their furious pride» .» 

6 Then shall he in his wrath address^ - 

And vex his baffled enemies ; 
'^ Yet I haye glorified my Son, 
^^ And plac'd. him oh his Father's tlirone: 

6 <^ Wherefore to him, ye kings submit, 
^^ Be wise to fall, and kiss his feet : 

*' With awful joy re?ere his sway^ 
^^ Ye rulers of the earth obey. 

7 '^ Worship the co.eternal Son, 
^^ Lest you in anger he disown, 

<< His light with.hold, his grace deny, ^^ 

<< And lea?e you in your sins to die. 

5 ^^ Thrice happy all who trust in Him, 
^' All good, Almighty to redeem ! 

^' They only shall his mercy prove, 
- <^ Lot'd with an eTerlastiog loTe.'* 
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A HYMN. 

1 A NOtHER day preserv'd by grace, 
jl\. We end it with our Saviour's praise* 
Symphonious to the quires aboTe, 
And triumph in his guardian io?e : 
Ye angels, with your wings outspread* 
Come, take your stand around our bed. 

It We soon shall wake with you to sing, 
In presence of our heavenly King; 
With you unutterably blest, 
Shall always praise and never rest ; 
But smooth as the melodious lay. 
Shall endless ages roll away. 

3 O that the joyful day were come^ 
Which calls our happy spirits home ; 
O could we join onr friehds in light. 
And reach our Father's house to.night : 
And sweetly close our willing eyes, 
To open them in paradise. 

PSALM III. 

1 QEE, O Lord, my foes increase, 
l3 Mark the troublers of my peace, 
Fiercely 'gainst my soul they rise ; 

^^ Heaven, they say, its help denies,'' 
'^ Help he seeks from G-od in vain, 
^^ Ood hath given him up to man." 

2 But thou art a shield for me, 
Succour, still, I find in thee ; 
Now thou liftest up my head, 
Now I glory in thine aid ; 
Confident in thy defence, 
Strong in thine Omnipotence. 

3 To the Lord I cried ; the cry 
Brought my Helper from the sky ; 
By my kind Protector kept, 
Safe 1 laid me down and slept, 
Slept within his arms, and rose; 
Blest him for the calm repose. 
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4 Kept by him, I cannot fear 
Sin, the world, or Satan near ; 
All their hosts my soul defies : 
.Lord, in my behalf arise, 
Saye me, for in faith I call, 
Save me, O my God, from all. 

h Thou hast sav'd me heretofore, 
Thou hast quell'd the adyerse power, 
Pluck'd me from the jaws of death,. 
Broke the roaring lion's teeth t 
Still from all my foes defend, 
Skve me, save me to the end«^ 

6 Thine it is, O Lord, to save. 

Strength in Thee, thy people have;- 
Safe from sin, in Thee they rest, 
With the gospel.blessing blest ; 
Wait to see the perfect grace, 
UeaYOB OB earth in Jesu's face. 

PSALM IV- PART I. 

1 d^ OD of my righteousnesB, 
\jr Thy humble suppliant hear. 
Thou hast reltev'd me in distress,. 
And thou art always near: 
Again thy mercy show. 
The peaceful answer send, 
Assuage my grief, relieve ny woe,. 
And all my troubles end. 

1 How long, ye sons of men, 

Will ye blaspheme aloud. 
My honour wrong, — my glory stain,*- 

And vilify my God ? 

How long will ye delight 

In vanity and vice. 
Madly against the righteous fight,. 

And follow after lies ? 

3 Know, for himself, the Lord 

Hath isurely set apart 
The man that trembles at his word^ 
The man of upright heart : 
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And when to him I pray. 
He promises to hear, 
And help me in my eTil day, 
And answer all my prayer. 

4 Ye sinners, stand in awe, 
And from your sins depart, 

Out of the evil world withdraw, 
And commune with your heart t 
In thinking of his loye 
Be day and night employ 'd ; 

Be still ; nor in his presence move. 
But wait upon your God. 

5 Offer your prayer and praise. 
Which he will not despise, 

Through Jesus Christ your righteousness, 

Accepted sacrifice : 

Offer your heart's desires 7 

But trust in him alone, 
Who gives whatever he requires. 

And freely saves his owOb. 

PART IL 

6 THE world, with fruitless paiii^ 
Seek happiness below; 

What man, they ask, (but all in vain) 

The long. sought good will show ? 

The brightness of thy face 

Give tts, O Lord, to see ; 
Glory on earth begun in grace. 

And happiness in thee* 

7 Thou hast on me bestowed, 
AU.gracioas as thou art. 

The taste divine, the sovereign good, 

And fix'd it in my heart : 

Above all earthly bliss. 

The sense of sin forgiven, 
The hidden joy, the mystic peace. 

The antepast of heaven. 

S Of gospel-peace possest. 
Secure in thy defence, 
Now, Lord, within thine arms I re^t. 
And who shall pluck jsm lieucel 
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Nor sin, nor death, nor hell, 
Shall eTermore rem eye, 
When all renew'd in thee I dwell, 
J^nd perfected in lore. 

PSALM V- PART I. 

1 £^ LORD, incline thy gracious ear, 
V^ My plaintive sorrows weigh ; 
To thee for succour I draw near. 

To thee I humbly pray ! 
Still will I call with lifted eyes, 

Come, O my God^ and King, 
'Till thou regard my ceaseless cries. 

And fan deliverance bring, 

2 On thee, O God of parity, 

I wait for hallowing grace ; 
None, without holiness^ shall see 

The glories of thy face^ 
In souls unholy and unclean, 

Thoo never canst delight; 
Nor shall they, while unsat'd from sin. 

Appear before thy sight. 

3 Thou hatest all that evil do, 

Or speak iniquity ; 
The hearts unkind, and hearts untrue, 

Are both abhorr'd by thee^ 
The greatest and minutest fault 

Shall find its fearful doom ; 
Sinners in deed, or word, or thoinght, 

Thou surely shalt consume. 

4 But as for me, with humble fear 

I will approach thy gate. 
Though most unworthy to draw near, 

Or in thy courts to wait ; 
I trust in thy unbounded grace 

To all so freely given, 
And worship toward thy hol^ place, 
id lift my sonl to heaven. 
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PART IL 

5 Lead me in all thy righteous wajs^ 
Nor suffer me to slide: 
Point out the path before my face ; 

My God, be thou my guide ! 
The cruel power, the guileful art^ 

Of all my foes suppress, 
Whose throat an open graye, whose heart 
Is desp'rate wickedness. 

Thou, Lord, shalt drite them from thy face, 

And finally consume ; 
Thy wrath on the rebellious race 

Shall to the utmost come. 
But all who put their trust in thee 

Thy mercy shall proclaim. 
And sing with cheerful melody, 

Their great Redeemer's name. 

7 Protected by thy guardian-grace^ 

They shall extol thy power;' 
Rejoice, give thanks, and shout thy Ipraise^ 

And triumph evermore : 
They never shall to evil yield,' 

Defended from above, 
And kept and cover'd with the shield 

Of thine Almighty Love. 

PSALM VL 

1 T ORD, in thy wrath no more chastise^ 

1 i Nor let thy whole displeasure rise 

Against a child of man : 
Have mercy, Lord, for I am weak. 
And heal my soul, diseas'd and sick, 

And full of sin and pain. 

2 Body and soul thy judgments feelj 
Thy heavy wrath afflicts me still, 

O when shall it be o'er I 
Turn thee, O Lord, and save my soul. 
And, for thy mercy's sake, make whole, 

And bid me sin no more. 

3 Here, only here, thy love must save, 
I cannot thank thee in the grave : 

Or tell thy pard'ning grace : 
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Who dies unpurg'd, fbr ever dies; 
The sioner as he falls," he lies, 
Shut up in his own place. 

4 Weary of my nnanswer'd groans^ 
Yet still with neyer-cedsing moans 

I languish for relief: 
With tears I wash my couch and bed, 
My strength is spent, my beauty's fled, 

My life's worn out with grief. 

5 But shall I to my foes gi?e place ? 
Or, in the name of Jesus» <:hase • 

My troublers all away ? 
In Jesu's name, I say, depart,. 
Devils and sins ; nor Vex my hearty 

For Ood hath heard me pray. 

6 The Lord hath heard my groans and tearS) 
The Lord shall still ^cept my prayers^ 

And all my foes overthrow : 
Shall conquepr and destroy them too. 
And make even me a creature new^. 

A spotless saint below. 

PSALM XIII. PART I. 

1 TTOW long wilt thou forget nie^ Lord ? 
JuH Wilt thou for ever hide thy face ? 

Leave me unchang'd and. unrestor'd) 
An alien from the life of grade ! 

3 How long shall I inquire within. 

And seek thee in my heart in vain ? 
Yez'd with the dire remains of sin, 
Gall'd with the tyrant's iron chain ! 

3 How long shall Satan's rage prevail ? 

(I ask thee with a falt'fing. tongue) 
See at thy feet my spirit fall. 
And hear me feebly groan. How long! 

4 Hear me, O Lord my God, and weigh 

My sorrows in the scale of love ; 
Lighten mine eyes, restore the day. 
The darkness from my soul remove. 
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5 Open my faitk't enliglitcQ'd ejreS) 

snatch me from the golf beneath ; 
Sa?e, or my gaspim; spirit dies, 

Dies with an eyerlasting deadu 

PART II; 

6 LORD, suffer no,t iigr foe to boasf; 

His victory o'er a child of .thine.f =,.... 
Nor let the proud Philistine's hoiq^^' 
In Satan's hellish trlnmph join. '" 

7 Will they not charge jmy fall on. thee ? 

Will they not dare my G6d to %lame } 
My God, forbid the blasphemy ; 
Be jealous for tty glorious name. 

e Thou wUt, thou wilt ! toy hope returns; 
A sudden spirit of fkith I feel ; 
My heart in fenrent wishes burns, 
And God shall Aere for ever dwell; 

9 My trust is in thy gracious power, <. • 

1 glory in salvation near; . 
Rejoice In hope of that glad hour. 

When perfect love shall cast out fear* 

10 I sing the goodnesis of the Lord, ^ 

The, goodness I experience now; ^ 

And 'still I bang upon thy word. 
My Saviour to the utmost thou. 

11 Thy love I. ever shall proclaim, 

A mon'ment of thy mercy I ; 
And praise the mighty Jesu's name, 
Jesus the Lord, the Lord most high ! 

PSALM xxxvin. 

1 A MIDST thy wrath, remember love, ' 
,jljL Resto^ thy servant, Lord ! 
Nor let a Father's chastening prove 
Like an avenger's sword. 

% My sins a heavy burden are. 
And o'er my head are gone : 
Too heavy they for me to bearj 
Too great for ae to' atone. 
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5 My ihoiigbts are like a troubled sea/ 

. My head still bendiDg down ; - 
And I go mourning all the day. 
Father, beneath thy frown. 

4 All my desire to thee is known, 
Thine eyes count eyery tear : 
And every sigh, eiQd e?eiy groan, 
Is notic'd in thine ear. . . 

§ Thon art my GioA» my only ^ope^ 

hearken to my cry ; 

O bear my fainting spirit np. 
When Satan bi& me di^. 

6 Lord, I confess my guilt, to thee, 

1 grioTe for all my sin ; 

. My helpless impotence I see, 
And beg support diTine* 

7 O God, foigive my follies past, 

Be thou fi>r ever nigh : 
O Lord of my saWation, haste. 
And saTe me, ox I die* 

rSAlMhh 

1 £^ THOU, that hear'st when sinners cry, 
V^ Though all my crimes before thee lie ; 
Behold me not with angry look. 
But blot their memory from thy book* 

d Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse from sin; 
Let thy good Spirit ne*er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from my Jieart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 
Cast out and banish'd from thy sight: 
Thy saying strength, O Lord, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more* . : 

4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford; 

And let a Wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 



( 13 ) 

i» My soul lies humbled ip the dust, 

And owns thy dreadful sentence just ^ : . 
Jjook down, O Lord, with pHying eye^ t 
And save the soul condemn'd to die. 

6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 
Sinners shall learn thy sov' reign grace: i - 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, , - 
And they shall praise a pardoning God, • 

7 O may thy loye inspire my tongue, 
Salvation shall be all my song, 

And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord my strength and righteoasness. 

THE SAME. PART 1. 

1 .d^ OD of unfathomable love, 
\jr Whose bowels of compassion move 

T' wards Adam's helpless race; 
See, at thy feet, a sinner see, 
In tender mercy look on me, 

And all my sins efface, 

t let thy love to me o'erflow ; 
Thy multitude of mercies show, 

Abondantly forgive ! 
Remove the' unsufferable load,' 
Blot out my sins with sacred blood. 

And bid the sinner live. 

3 Take all the power of sin away. 
Nor let in me its being stay, 

Mine inmost soul convert : 
Wash me from all my filth of sio, . 
Come, Lord, and make me throughly clean^ 

Create me pure in heart. 

4 For, all my sins I now confess, 
Bewail my desperatr'wickedness, ' 

And sue to be forgiven ; 
i have abus'd thy patient grace, 
I have provok'd thee to thy face, 

And dar'd the wrath of heaven. 

5 Thee, only thee, have I defied : 
Though all thy wrath on me abide, 

And my damnation seal; 

B 
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Though into eafer darknou Arast, 
I'll owD te psoishment is jnsti 
And cle»r my Ood io hell. 

PART 11. 

« CAST ift «e mm\i of sin I an, 
Corrupt tbroogho«t my ruined framOi 

My eMenceill unclean : ^ 
My total &I1 from God 1 ai'oarB; 
In sin I was concehr'd and bom ; 

Whatever I am is sin. 

7 But thou teqoirest all oor liearts. 
Truth rooted In the Inif ard parCS| 

Unspotted purity : 
And, by thy grace, 1 humbly trust, 
To learn the wisdom «f the just. 

In secret taughi by thee. 

"S Surely thou wilt the grace impart. 
Sprinkle the blood upon my heart, 

Which did for sinners flow : 
The blood that purges every sin, 
The blood that soon shall wash me cleaa^ 

And make me white as snow. 

'9 Thou wilt the mournful spirit cheer, 
And grant me -once again to hear 

Thy sweet ferglriog voice ; 
That all my bones, and inmost soul. 
Broken by thee, by thee made whole^ 

May in thy strength Tejoice. 

10 From my misdeeds avert thy face, 

The^trength^of sin, by pard'ning grace, 
Of all my ^in remove: 
» JPorgive, O liord, but change me too, 
But perfectly my soul renew 
^y sancti^ing love. 

'11 My wretchedness to thee convert. 
Give me an humble, contrite hear^ 

My fallen soul restore: 
Xiet me the life divine attain, 
The image of my God regain, 
Aad nerer lose it more. 
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PART III. 

n^ HAVE patience till by thee renew'd^ 
I IWe the sinless life of God f 

Here let thy Spirit stay : 

Tho' I have grieY'd the gentle Dofo^ 

' Ah ! do not quite withdraw thy lote^. 

Or take thy grace away. 

U The comfort of thy help restore^. 

Assist me now as heretofore^ 

O lift thofi up my head : 
The Splrk of thy power impart^ 
'Stablish^ and keep my faithful hearty 
And make me free indeed. 

14 Then shall I teach the world thy ways^ 
Thy mercy mild, thy pard'ning grace 

For every sinner free ; 
Till sinners to thy grace submit, 
And fall at their Redeemer** feety 

And weep, and love like me. 

15 O might I weep, and love thee now, 
God of my health, my Saviour thou^ 

Thou only canst release 
My soul from all iniquity ; 
O speak the word, and set me free^ 

And bi^ me go in peace. 
y^ So shall I sing theSaviour^s name. 
The gift of righteousness proclaim,. 

Thine all-redeeming grace : 
Open my lips, almighty Lord, 
That I thy mercy may record, 

And glory in thy praise. 

PART IV. 

17 NO creature-good dost thou desire, 
No costly sacrifice require ; 

Thy pleasure is to give : 
Thou only seekest me, not mine. 
Thou would^ that I should take of thine, 

Should all thy grace receive. 

18 A wounded spirit, by sin distrest, 
A broken heart that pants for lest^ 

This is the sacrifice 
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Well-pleasing in the sight of God; 
A sinner crashed beneath his load. 
Thou never vfiit despise. 

19 Then hear the contrite sinner's prayer^ 
And every rura'd soul repatir ; 

Remember Sion's woe ; 
Show forth thy sanctifying grace, 
And for thyself vouchsafe to raise 

A glorious church below. 

90 When thou hast sealed thy people's peace^ 
Their sacrifice of righteousness. 

Their gifts thou wilt approve ; 
Their every thought, and word, and deed* 
That from a living faith proceed, 

And all are wrought in love. 

21 Laid on the altar of thy Son, 

Pleasing to thee through Christ alone. 

The dear peculiar race 
Their grateful sacrifice shall bring, 
And hymn their Father and their King 

In endless songs of praise* 

PSALM LXIIL 

1 ^^REAT God, indulge my humble claim I 
VJT Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest! 
The glories that compose thy name, 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

S Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God I 
And 1 am thine, by sacred ties. 

Thy son, thy servant bought with bi)ood. 

3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 

For thee 1 long, to thee I look. 
As travellers in thirsty lands 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

4 Even life itself, without thy love^ 

No lasting pleasure can afford ; 
Yea, 'twould a tiresome burden prove, 
If I were baniiih'd from thee, Lord I 
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5 ril lift my hands, I'll raise mj Toioey. 
While I ha?e breath to pray or pnuso^ 
This work shall make ray heart rejoice. 
And spend the rttnnant oi my days^ 

PSALM LXXX, 

ADATTSD TO TUB GHURCtt OF IHOLAHB. 

1 QHEPHERD of souls, the great, the good^ 
|3 Who leadest Israel like a sheep; 
Present to guard, and give them food. 
And kindly in thy bosom keep : 

3 To us our nursing fathers raise, 

Thy grace be on the great bestow'd f 

And let the king show forth thy praise. 

And rise to build the house of God*. 

3 Thou hast ordain'd the powers that be^ 

Strengthen thy delegate below ; 

He bears the rule derived from thee^ 

O let him all thine image show. 

4 Support him with thy guardian hand,. 

Thy royal grace be seen in him ;. 
King of a re-converted land. 
In goodness as tn power supreme* 

5 Sa will we not from thee go back. 

If thov our ruin'd church restore ;: 
No, never more will we forsake, 
i^Oy never will we grieve thee more^. 

6 Revive, O God of power, revive 

Thy work in our degenerate days;. 
O let us by thy mercy live^ 
And all our lives shall speak thy praisesu 

7 Torn us again, O Lord, and show 

The brightness of thy lovely face;. 
So shall we all be saintsr below. 
And sav'd and perfected in graoe»^ 

A HYMN- 

I THREAD Sovereign, let my evening, son^ 
MJ Like heiy incense rise^. 

AS. 
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Assist the offerings of my toogue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

8 Through all the dangers of the day. 
Thy hand wfls still my guard ; 
And still to drive my wants away, 
Thy mercy stood prepir'd. 

3 Perpetual blessings from above, 

Encompass me around ; 
But, O how few returns of love, 
Hath ray Creator found. : 

4 What have I done for htm that died>: .' 

To save my wretched soul ! ,• 
How are my follies multiplied, 
Fast as my minutes roll. 

5 Lord, with this guilty heart. of mine^ 

To thy dear cross I flee ; 
And to thy grace my soul resign. 
To be renewed by thee. 

6 Sprinkled afresh with pard'ning. blood, 

I lay me down to rest, 
As in the embraces of my God, 
And on my Saviour's breast» 

A HYMN. 

1 ^ HRIST the Lord is risen to.day„ 
\j Sons of men and angels say ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high. 
Sing, ye heavc^ns, and earth reply. 

d Lovers redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle's won ; 
Lo ! our sun's eclipse is o'er, 
Lo ! he sets in blood no mofe. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath b^r8t the'gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath open'd paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 
Once he died our ^ouls to save, 

^ Where's thy victory, O Grave ! 
^■Bp&r we now, where Christ hath led, . 
^^riUoffiPg our exalted Head ; 
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Made like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the gra?e, the skies. . 

6 Hail, the Lord of earth and heaVeD, 
Praise to thee by Wth be igtveri ; ^ ' 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 

Hail the Resurrectioa thou. 

7 King of glory, sovl of bliss, ^ S 
Everlasting life is this i . ' i. i ' - 
Thee to know, thy power U> prove. 

Thus io sing, and thus to loy^. . . . i . - . = |« nW 

HIS mercies in Jesos I'enew'd, • • * - 
Each ihoruing I wakevto^adore^ ^ • \ 
A fountain of: infinite good, 

A ses^withont bottom or shqre: ' 
My Lord inexpressibly kind, 

O w^a Ihall I tjiaakrhimabOTe, I :M'or C> 
To Jesus eternally* joined, .- • .. -. j • . / 
Absorbed in the depth/% of his, ioTe, 









1 g^ IVE me the wings of (kilhto risd 
VJT Withiq the veil, and see v ' '- ' 
The saints above, how great their joy s^ 

How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mQurning here belaw^ 

And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard^^as we do now, 
With sins'^ arid doubts, aud 'fears. 

3 I ask them whence; their vict'ry came, . 

They, with united breath, > , 

Ascribe their conquest to the Laifib, 
Their triumph to. his death... i.. , 

4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod^ 

His zeal inspir'd their breast^ 
And, folIowing^ their incarnate 6od> 
Possessed the proxms'd xe&t» . 



» . I .* . 
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5 Oar glorious Leader daims car prtiMr 
For his own pattern given^ 
While the long cloud of witnesses) 
ShoH^the same path to heaven. 

' A HYMN. 

1^ TN all my Tast concerns with thee^. 
X In Tain my sour would trf 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or ftee ■ 
The notice of thine eye* 

2 Thy alUsurroundi^ sight surreys 

My rising and my rest, 
My public walks^.my pri? ate ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoiightfl lie open to^the Lord^ 

Before they're fomn'd within ;> 
And, ere my llp»^ pronounce the worc^ . 
Thou know'st the sense I mefta* 

4 O wond'rotts knowledge,, deep and hlgtv^ 

Where can a creatirre hide i 
Within thy circUng arm»I Ik^. 
Beset on erery side. 

5 So let thy grace ^unround me still, 

And, lil^ea bumpark, prove. 
To guard my soul from eircry ill,^ 
Secured by sov'teign love. 

PSALM XC."* 

1 g^ GOD, our help in ages past^. 
\J Our hope for years to come^^ 
Our shelter from, the stormy blast,^, 
And our eternal home. 

ft Under the shadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell secure; 
Sufficient is thy arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the bills ia order stood^. 
Or earth receiv'd her frame;. 
From everlastiog thou art GUmI^ 
To endless years the sarne^. 
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A thousand ag^s in thy sights , 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the. watch that end3 th^ night, 

Before the rising sun. 

5 The busy tribes of flesh and blop^, . . .1 1 

With all their i^ares and jears, ....'..; 
Are carried downward by the. flood, 
And lost in following years. 

6 Time, like an eTOTitrolling stream, 

Bears all its sons a^ay ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day* 

7 O God, our help in ages past,' .^ , . 

Our hope io^ year« to. come; . i .«. 

Be thou our guide while life shall last^ . > 
And our perpetual home. 

PSALM XCI. 
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I TTTE that hath God his guardian niade^ * 
JLJ. Shall under the Almighty's sliaida ' ' 

Secure and undisturbed abide : ' 
Thus to my soul, of him, I'll say. 
He is my fortress and my stay, 

My God, in whom 1 will confide. 

d Thy tender love and watchful vare - 
Shall free me from the fowler's 'snare^ . . 

And from the noisome pestilence : 
Thou over me thy wings sh|ilt spread, 
And cover my unguarded head; 

Thy truth shall be my strong defence. 

3 No terrors that surprise by night, 
Shall thy undaunted courage fright ; 

Nor deadly shafts that fly by day : 
Nor plague of uciknown rise that kills 
In darkness, nor infectious ills 

That in the hottest seasons slay. 

4 A thousand at thy side shall die. 
At thy right hand ten thousand lie, 

While thy firm health uuIoucVOl t^\EAAVk\% 
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Thott only shaU \oA on aod see 
The wicked's dismal tragedy, 
And oonnt the simier'a muunrfet gains.. 

5 Because with wellrplac'd confidence 
Thoa mak'st the Lord thy sure defence^ 

And on the Qighest. dost rely ; 
Therefore, no ills shall ttiee befall^ 
Nor to thy healtUkil dwelling shall' 

Any infectious plague draw nigh.. 

6 For he, throughout thy happy days^ 
To keep thee safe in all thy. ways,. 

Shall give his angirif strict commands ;„ ' 
And they, lest thou sbould^it chaiice to meet? 
With some rough stone to wound thy leet. 

Shall bear thee safely in their hands. 

KALM XCin. 



% '\J(^^'^^ glory clad, with strength array'dy. 
T f[ The Lord that o*er alk.nature ieign»^ 
The wpald's fouuda^ioa strongly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

3 How sure established Is thy throne, 

Which shall no change or period see;. 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone^ 
Art King from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up tiieir Toice, 
And toss the troubled wates on high ;; 
But God aboTO can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 

4i Thy promise, Lord, is OTor sure r 

And they, that in thy house would dwell,. 
That happy station to secure, 
Must still in holiness excel. 

fSALM CXXL 

k npO Heayen I lift my waiting eyes, 
J. There all my hopes are laid : 
The Lord, that built the earth and skies^ 
h my perpetual aid. 
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^ Their feet, O Lord, shkll neter fall^ 
Whom thoa Touchsaf 8t to keep? 
Thy ear attends the softest cali, 
Tl^ eyes can De?er -sleep. 

3 Thou wilt sustaki oor feeble powers 

With thy almighty aros^ 
Thou watdiest oar nagiiarded hfonrs, 
Against Invading harai* 

4 Nor scorcbiog son, nor sickly moon^ 

Shall hare thy Ickto to -smite.; 
Then shield'st our heads from Imtiring noon^ 
From blasting damps at night. 

5 He guards our soiils, he keeps our breath, 

Where thickest dangers come: 

, Ooy and return secure from death, . 

Till God commands thee home. 

TSALM CXXX. 

n, £\UT of the depth of self-despair 
V^ To thee, O Lord, I cry ; 
My misery mark, attend my j^rayec, . 
And bring, sahatton nigh. 

;3 Death's sentence in myscJlf I fe^l, 
Beneath thy wrath I faint: 
O let thine ear consider well, 
The voice of my complaint. 

S It thon art rigbrdosly severe, 
Who may the test abide i 
Where shall the man -of sin appear. 
Or how bejustify^di 

4 But, O, forgiveness is with fhee» 

That sinneris may adore ; 
With filial fear, thy goodness see, . 
And never grieve thee more. 

5 I look to see his lovely face, , 

I wait to meet my Lord ; 
My longing soul expects his grace. 
And rests upon his word. 
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6 My soul, while stHl to him it flies', 

' Prevents the mornhig Fay ; 
O that his mercy's beams would risCi - 
And bring the gospel.day ^ . • 

7 Ye faithful souls,' confide in God, ' - 

Mercy with him remains; ' 
Plenteous redemption through his blood, 
To wash out all your stains. 

• His Israel himself shall clear; 
From all their sins redeem ; ' 
The Lord our .righteousness is near, 
And we are just itt him. 

PSALM cxtxni. 

1 TJI^ST by the Baby lonish tide, 

JL The tide our sorrows made o'erflow, 
We dropt our weary limbs, and cried. 

In deep distress -at Sion's,woe; ' 
Her we bewail'd in speechless groans, 
In bondage with her captive sons. 

« 

2 Our harps, no longer vocal now, 

We cast aside, untun'dj unstrung, <: 
Forgot them pendent ofi.tl^e boug(i; . 

Let meaner sorrow-s find I^ tongue; , 
Silent we sat, and scoi;n'd rielie^. 
In all the majesty of grief ! 

3 In vain our haughty lords re^niHd 

A song of Sion's sacred strain; 
'^ Sing us a soug your God inspir'd :"-— 

How shall our souls exult in pain? 
How shall the mournful e;(Ue aipg, 
While bond.slaves to a,fpi^ign king ? 

4 Jerusalem, dear liallowed'^aine,' Z'^'- 

If Thee I ever less deslrlB^, 
If less distrest for thee I am ;'H- : ^ 

l^t my right hand fdrget its lyre ; 
All its harmonious strains forego^' \" 
Wl^n heedless of a mother's i^oe.. . -^ ' 
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A HYMN. 

1 1%^^ ^^ ^^^ Lord, thj counsel show, 
jyJL What wouldst thou have ihy ser?ant de» 
. Before 1 hence depart I 
How shall I senre thy Church, and where ? 
The thing, the time, the means declare^ 
And teach my list'ning heart. 

'3 Free for whilte'er thy love x>rdains9 
I offer up my life's remains, 

To be for thee employ 'd; 
My little strength can little do, 
Yet would ly in thy senrice true^ 

Derote it all to God. 

>3 Master, be thou my might, my mouth, 
And send me forth to North or South, 

To farthest Eaift or West; 
Be thou my guide to lands unknown^, 
Rest to my flesh I covet none, 
But give my spirit |est. 

4 My rest on earth to toil for thee, 
1^ whole delight and business be 

To minister thy word; 
For thee tmmortsd souls to win, 
And make the wretched slaves of siti^ 

The freemen of my Lord. 

5 Witness and messenger of peace, 
I only languish to decrease, 

la sounding forth thy Name ; 
I only live to preach thy death, 
And publish with my latest breathy 

The glories of the Lamb. 

The Infinite. 

1 Q10ME seraph, lend your heavenly tongue, 
l9 Or harp of golden string, 
That I may raise a lofty song 
To our Eternal King.^ 

t Thy names,- how infinite they be! 
Great Everlasting One ! 
Boundless thy might and majesty, 
And unconfin'd thy throne. 

c 
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S Thine essence is a Tast abyss, 
Which angels cannot sonsd ; 
An ocean of inanities, 

Where all our thoughts are drowned! 

4 The mysteries of creation lie 

Beneath enlighten'd minds; 
Thoughts can ascend aboTe the sky^ 
And fly before the winds. 

5 Reason may grasp the massy hilla^ 

And stretch from pole to pole r , 

But half thy name our spirit fills. 
And OTertoads our sou], 

$ In vain our haughty reason swells^ 
For nothing's found m Thee 
But boundless unconceiyablesy 
And vast eternity ! 

PSALM CXXXIX; 

1 T OKDj where shall guilty souls retire^ 

I A Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy Tongeful ire^ 
In heayen thy glorious thrones 

2 Should I suppress my Tital breath, 

To' escape the wrath diTine; 
Thy Toice would break the bars of death^ 
And make the grare resign. 

3 If wing'd with beams of morning light, 

I fly beyond the West ; 
Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest* 

4 If o'er my sins I sieek to draw 

The curtains of the night ; 
Those flaming eyes that guard thy law, 
Would turn the shades to light. 

5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 

Are both alike to thee ; 
O may I ne'er provoke that power 
From which I cannot flee ! 



i 27 ) 
' PART IL 

I WHEN I with pleasing wonder stand, 
And all my frame sar ?ey, 
Lord, "'tis thy work ; I own thy hand, 
That built my humble clay. 

^ Thy hand my heart and reins possessed. 
Where unborn nature grew ; 
Thy wisdom all my features trac'd, 
And all my members drew. 

3 Thine eye with tender care snrfey'd 

-The growth of e?ery part ; 
Till the whole scheme thy thoughts had laid, 
Was copy'd by thy art. 

4 Heav'n, earth, and sea, and fire, and wind, 

Show me thy wond'rous skill ; 
But I review myself, and find 
Diviner wonders still. 

<5 Thy awful glories round me shine. 
My flesh proclaims thy praise : 
Lord, to thy works of nature joia 
Thy miracles of grace 1 . • 

The Ceeator and Caeatures. 

1 f^ OD is a name my soul adores, 

KjC The' almighty Three, the' eternal One! 
Nature and grace with all their powers 
Confess the iiiiiuite unknown. 

2 Thy voice produced the sea and spheres, 

Bade the waves roar, and planets shine : 
But nothing Itke Thyself appears 

Through all these spacious works of thine ! 

5 Still re^less nature dies and grows, 

From change to change the creatures run; 
Thy Being no succession knows, 
And all thy vast designs are One* 

C 2 
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4 A glance of thine runs through the globes, 

Rules the bright worlds, and moTes their frame j 
Broad sheets of light compose thy robes, 
Thy guards are form'd of li? ing flame. 

5 How shall affrighted mortals dare 

To sing thy glory or thy grace ? 
Beneath thy feet we lie so far, 
And see but shadows of thy face»^ 

6 Who can behold the blazing light I 

Who can approach consuming flame ? 
None — but thy wisdom knows— thy might. 
None — but thy word-— can speak thy name. 

LiFS AN]> EtBRNXTT. 

1 FTIHEE we adore. Eternal Name, 

JL And humbly own to Thee ; 
How feeble is our mortal frame^ 
What dying worms we be ! 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still. 

As months aod days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell, 
Ijeave»but the number less. 

S The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 

4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground 

To push us to the tomb ; 
And fierce diseases wait around 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Great God ! on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
The eternal states of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings ! 

6 Infinite joy, or endless woe,. 

Attend on every breath : 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death I 
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7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this daogeroufi road : 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God ! 

Complaining of Spiritual Sloth. 

1 T%/rY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so i 
JLTJL Awake, my sluggish soul I 
Nothing has half thy work to do, 

Yet nothing's half so dull ! 

2 Go to the ants ; for one poor grain 

See how they toil and strive ; 
Yet we, who have a heaven to obtain. 
How negligent we live ! 

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands, 

And stars their courses move ; 
We, for whose guards the angeUbands 
Come flying from above : 

4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 

And labour'd for our good ; - 

How careless to secure that crown 

He purchas'd with his Blood ! 

5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still. 

And never act our parts ? 
Come, Holy Dove, from the heavenly hill^ 
And warm our frozen hearts. 

6 Give us with active warmth to move. 

With vig'rous souls to rise : 
With hands of faith and wings of love, 
To fly and take the prize. 

Judgment. 

1 "l^irHEN rising from the bed of death, 

T ▼ O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I view my Maker face to face. 
Oh i how shall I appear ! 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought, 
My soul with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ! 

C 3 
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3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed 

In Majesty seyere; 
And sit in judgment on nay soul, 
Oh ! how shall I appear ! 

4 Oh ! may my broken, contrite heart, 

Timely my sins lament; 
And early, with repentant tears. 
Eternal woe prevent ! 

5 Behold the sorrows of my heart, 

Ere yet it be too late ; 
And hear my Saviour's dying groana 
To give those sorrows weight. 

6 For, ne.ver shall my soul despair 

Her pardon to secure; 
Who knows thy only Son hath died 
To make that pardon sure. 

On thb Crucifixion. 

1 TjlROM whence these dire portents around^ 
J. That earth and heaven amaze ? 
Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground ? 

Why hides the sun his rays ? 

2 Not thus did Sinai's trembling head, 

With sacred horror nod, 
Beneath the dark pavilion spread 
Of legislative God. 

3 Thou earth, thy lowest centre shake^ 

With Jesus sympathize ! 
Thou sun, as helPs deep gloom be blacky 
'Tis thy Creator dies ! 

4 See, streaming from the' accursed tree^ 

His all-atoning blood ! 
Is this the Infinite ?— 'tis He ! 
My Saviour and my Godl 

5 For me these pangs his soul assail, 

For me the death is borne ; 
My sin gave sharpness to the nail. 
And pointed every thorn. 
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6 Let sin no more my mind enslave I 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's chain; 
save me whom thou cam's t to save ! 
Nor bleed, nor die in yain ! 

Sovereignty and Grace. 

1 nnllE Lord how fearful is his name ! 
JL How wide is his command ! 
Nature, with all her moving frame, 
Rests on his mighty hand. 

t Immortal Glory forms his throne. 
And Light his awful robe ; 
While vrith a smile, or with a frown. 
He manages the globe. 

3 A word of his almighty breath 

Can swell or sink the seas ; 
Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them as he please, 

4 Adoring angels round him fall, 

In all their shining forms ; 
His sov'reign eye looks through them aH^ 
And pities mortal worms, 

5 His bowels to our worthless race 

In sweet compassion move ; 
He clothes his looks with smiling grace,. 
And takes his title, Love. 

6 Now let the Lord for ever reign, 

And sway us as he will ; 
Sick, or in health, in ease, or pain, 
We are his children still. 

7 No more shall peevish passions rise. 

Our tongiies no more complain ! 
'Tis sov'reign love that lends our joy s^ 
And love resumes again. 

Faith in Christ. 

1 TTTTOW sad our state by nature is, 
JLJL Our sin how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive souls 
Fast in his slavish chains. 



( 32 ) 

9 But there's a voice of sov'reiga grace 
Sounds from the sacred Word : 
Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come. 
And trust upon the Lord. 

3 My soul obeys the* Almighty's call. 

And runs to this relief; 
T would believe thy promise. Lord ! 
O help my unbelief! 

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood. 

Incarnate God, I fly : 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

^ Stretch out thy arm, victorious King, 
My reigning sins subdue; 
Drive the old dragon from his seat. 
With his infernal crew. 

6 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
Into thy arms 1 fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness. 
My Jesus, and my All. 

Inconstancy. 

1 T ORD Jesu, when, when shall it be, 

1 i That I no more shall break with thee \ 
W^hen will this war of passions cease, 
And my free soul enjoy thy peace ? 

2 Here I repent, and sin again ; 
Now I revive, and now am slain ; 
Slain with the same unhappy dart, 
Which, Oh ! too often wounds my hearU 

3 O Saviour, when, when shall I be 
A garden sealed to all but thee ? 
No more expos'd, no more undone; 
But live and grow to Thee alone 1 

4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my course. 
And draw me on with thy sweet force ! 

Still make me walk, still make me tend. 
By Thee rojr Way, to Thee my End. 
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A Thought in Affliction.^ 

1 "WTirlLT Thou, O Lord, regard my tears^ 

W The fruit of guilt aad fear ? 
Me, who thy Justice have provok'd. 
Oh ! will thy Mercy spare? 

2 Yes ; for the broken, contrite heart. 

Saviour, thy suflperings plead : 
quench not then the smoking flaz^, 
Nor break the bruised reed ! 

3 Thy poor, unworthy servant view,. 

Resigned to thy decree ; 

Ordain me, or to live, or die, 

But live or die in Thee 1 

4 Upon thy gracious promise. Lord, 

My humble soul is cast ! 
Oh bear me safe, through life, through death,, 
And raise me up at last ! 

5 Low as this mortal frame niust lle^i 

This mortal frame shall siag, 
** Where is thy victory, O grave ! 
«< And where, 6 death, thy sting ?" 

The Christian RA6fi« 

1 A WAKE, our souls I— away our fears^ 
.£X. Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 

And put a cheerful courage en. 

2 True, *tis a strait and thorny road. 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ! 
But we forget the mighty God, 

That feed the strength of every saint. 

3 O mighty God, thy matchless power. 

Is ever new, and ever young; 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From Thee, the overflowing spring. 

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply; 

While such as trust their native strengths 

Shall melt away, and droop, an.d die. 
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^ Swift as the eagle cats the air. 

We'll mount aloft to thine abodes 
On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road ! 

The New Creation. 

1 A TTEND, while God's eternal Son, 
.^jL Doth his own glories show : 

** Behold, I sit upon my throne, 
** Creating all things new. 

2 <* Nature and sic are past away, 

*< And the old Adam dies ; 
** My hands a new foundation lay : 
*« See a new world arise !'* 

3 Mighty Redeemer, set me free 

From my old state of sin ; 

O make my 60ul alive to thee. 

Create new powers within. 

4 Renew my eyes, and form my ears. 

And mould my heart afresh ; 
Give me new passions, joy8> and fears^ 
And turn the stone to flesh. 

5 Far from the regions of the dead. 

From sin, and earth, and hell ; 
In the new world thy grace hath made. 
May I for ever dwell I 

Christ's Humiliation and Exaltation. 

\ Xy'CT'HAT equal honours shall we bring 
▼ ▼ To thee, O Lord our God, the I^mb? 
Since all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thv name. 

2 Worthy is He that once was slain. 

The Prince of Peace, that groan'd and died ; 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign. 
At his Almighty Father's side. 

S Power, and dominion, are his due. 

Who stood condemned at Pilate's bar ! 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too. 
Though he was charg*d with madness here. 



I 35 ) 

4 Immortal honour most be paidt 

Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While glory shines around his head. 
And a bright crown without a thora* 

5 Blessing for ever on the Lamb, 

Who bore our un, and curse^ and pain t 
Let angels sound his sacred Name, 
And every creature say. Amen. 

WAItlVG FOR THE SpIRIT OF AbOPTIOIT* 

1 A LL glory to the dying Lamb, 
xjL And never-ceasing praise ; 
While angels live to know thy name^ 
Or men to feel thy grace. 

3 With this cold, stony heart of mine^ 
Jesu, to thee I flee : 
And to thy grace my soul resign^ 
To be renew'd by thee. 

3 Give me to hide my blushing face^ 

While thy dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness^ 
And melt my eyes to^ tears. 

4 may the uncorrupted seed 

Abide and reign -within : 
And thy life-giving Word forbid 
My new-born soul to sin ! 

5 Father^ I wait before thy throne } 

Call me a child of thine ; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 

6 There shed thy promised love abroad^ 

And make my comfort strong; 
Then shall I say, " My Father, God !** 
With an unwavering tongue. 

HYMN TO THE Holy Ghost. 

1 4^ OME, Holy Spirit, send down those beams, 
Vy Which gently flow in silent streams 

From the eternal throne above : 
Come, thou enricher of the poor. 
Thou bounteous source of all our store. 
Fill us with faith> and hope> and love. 



i 




( 58 ) 

4 Fain wonld I rise and sing 
To my Creator too ; 

Fain would my heart adore my King^ 
And gife hhn praises dse* 

5 But pride, that busy sin, 
Spoils all that I perform ; 

Curs'd pride, that creeps securely In, 
And swells a haughty worm* 

6 Thy glories I abate, 

Or praise thee with design ; 
Part of thy favours I forget, 
Or think the merit mine. 

7 Create my soul anew, 
Else all my worship's vain : 

This wretched heart will ne'er pro? e true, 
Till it be form'd ag^in. 

8 Descend, celestial fire^ 
And seize me from above ; 

Wrap me in flames of pure desire, 
A sacrifice to love. 

Christ's Cohp^sion for the Tempt£j^« 

1 "l^ITH joy we meditate the grace 
T T Of our High*Priest above; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels mdt with love. 

3 Touch'd with a sympathy wiihin, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the same. 

3 He in the days of feeble flesh, 

Ponr'd out his cries and tears ; 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax, 

But raise it to a flame; 
The bruised reed ke sever breaks. 
Nor scorns the meaaest name. 
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5 Then let our humble faitb address 
His mercj and his power: 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 

The RESiaNATiov. 

1 T 0N6 have I view'd, long have I thought, 
JLi And, trembling, held this bitter draughty 
'Twas now just to my lips applied, 
Nature shrank in ; my courage died : 
But now resolvM and firm I'll be, 
Since, Lord, 'tis mix'd and giv'n by Thee. 

2 rii trust my great Physician's skill, 
What he prescribes can ne'er be ill : 
For each disease he knows what's fit, 
He's wise and good, and i submit; 
No longer will i grieve or pine; 
Thy pleasure 'tis, it shall be mine* 

3 Thy med'cine puts me to great smart ; 
Thou woond'st me in the tenderest part; 
But 'tis with a design to cure ; 

I must, and will, thy touch endure : 
All that 1 priz'd below is gone ; 
Yet, Father, still thy will be done. 

4 Since His thy sentence I should part 
With what was nearest to my heart, 
I freely that, and more resign ; 
Behold my heart itself is thine : 
My little all 1 give to Thee ; 
Thou hast bestow'd thy Son on me. 

5 He left true bliss and joy above. 
Emptied himself of all but love : 
For me he freely did forsake 

More than from me he e'er can take ; 

A mortal life for a divine 

He took, and did ev'n that resign. 
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i Take all, great God, I will not grieie^ 
But still wish I had more to give : 
I hear thy Toice, thou bid'st me quit 
Mj paradise, and I submit : 
I will not murmur at thy word, 
Nor beg thee to sheath up thy sword. 

TuE Compassion and Complaint.^ 

1 TNFINITE Power, eternal Lord, 
JL How soT'reign is thy hand ; 

All nature rose to^ obey thy word, 
And moves at thy command. 

2 With steady course the shining suO' 

Keeps his appointed way ; 
And all the hours obedient run 
The circle of the day. 

3 Bat, ah ! how wide my spirit flies, 

And wanders from her God ! 
My soul forgets the heavenly prize. 
And treads the downward road* 

4 The raging fire and stormy sea 

Perform thy awful will ; 
And every beast and every tree 
Thy great design fulfill. 

5 Shall creatures of a meaner frame 

Pay all their dues to thee I 
Creatures that never knew thy name^ 
That ne'er were lov'd like me I 

6 Great God ! create my soul anew, 

Conform my heart to thine; 
Melt down my will^ aod let it flow^ 
And take the monjid divine. 

7 Seize my whole frame into thy hand, 

Here all my powers I bring.; 
Manage the whieels by thy command,^ 
And govern every spring. 

8 Then shall my feet no more depart^ 

Nor my aflfections rove ; 
Defotion shall be all my heart, 
And all my passions love» 
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A Prater for thx Light of Life. 

1 ^^ SUN of RighteousneBs, arise, 
v^ With healing in thy wiog ! 
To my diseas'd, my fainting soul, 
Life and saWation bring, 

^ These clouds of pride and sin dispel, 
By thy all-piercing beam ; 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 
With holy hope inflame. 

S My mind, by thy all-quick'ning power, 
From low desires set free ; 
Unite my scatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on Thee. 

4 Father, thy long.lost son receive; 

Saviour, thy purchase own : 
Blest Comforter, with peace and joy 
Thy new-made creature crown ! 

5 Eternal, undivided Lord, 

Co-equal One and Three ! 
On Thee all faith, all hope be plac'd, 
All love be paid to Thee ! 

A HYMN. 

i TTTAPPY who in Jesus live ; 
JLJL But happier still are they. 
Who to God their spirits give. 

And 'scape from earth away : 
Lord, thou read'st the panting heart, 
Lord, thou hear'st the praying sigh, 
O 'tis better to depart, 
'Tis better far to die. 

% Yet, if so thy will ordain, 
For our companion's good. 
Let us in the flesh remain, 

And meekly bear the load : 
When we have our grief fill'd up, 
When we all our works have done, 
Late partakers of our hope. 
And sharers of thy Thiom* 

D 3 
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I To thj wise and gracious will. 
We quietlj submit ; 
Waiting for redemption still, 

But watting at thy feet : 
When thou wilt the blessing give, 
Call us up thy face to see : 
Only let thy serrants live, 
And let us die to thee. 
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Breathing after the Holt Spirit^ 

OME, HoTy Spirit, hea?enly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Kindle a flame of sacred lo?e 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these earthfy toys ; 
Our souls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys ! 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 O Father, shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thecr, 
And Thine to us so great ! 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle our's. 

The Witnessing Spirit. 

X TTfTHY should the children of a king,. 
TT Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend, and bring 
The tokens of thy grace. 

^ Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints. 
And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my compb^nts. 
And show mj sins fofgiVn I 



.1 
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3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In tbe Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my hearty 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his lo? e, 

The pledge of joys to come : 
May thy blest wings, celestial DoTe, 
Safely con?ey me home. 

Veni Creator. 

1 ^REATOR, Spirit, by whose aid 

Vy The world's foundations first were laid^ 
Come, visit every waiting mind, 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind; 
Fiom sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make thy temples worthy thee. 

9 O Source of uncreated heat. 
The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire : 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high^ 
Rich in thy seven.fold energy ! 

Thou Strength of his Almighty Hand, 
Whose pow'r does heaven and earth command^ 
Refine and purge our earthly parts, 
And stamp thine image on our hearts» 

4 Create all new : our wills controul ; • 
Subdue the rebel in our soul ; 

Chase from our minds th' infernal foe, 
And peace, the fruit of faith, bestow : 
And, lest again we go astray. 
Protect and guide us in thy way. 

5 Immortal honours, endless fame 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name ; 
The Saviour-Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man's redemption died^i 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, t» Thee I 

+ . 
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A HYMN FOR SUNOAT* 

1 fTlHE Lord of Sabbath let us praiie^ 

J. Id concert with the blest ; 
Who, joyful ID harmoDious lays, 
Employ an endless rest. 

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember Thce^ 

We blest and pious grow ; 
By hymns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 

3 On this glad day a brighter scene 

Of glory was display'd, 
By God, th' Eternal Word, than > hen 
This uni?erse was made. 

4 He rises, who mankind has bought 

With grief and pain extreme ; 
'Twas great to speak the world from nought^ 
'Twas greater to redeem. 

A HYMN voR Eastkr-Dat. 

1 nnHE Sun of Righteousness appears 
JL To set in blood no more ! 
Adore the Scatterer of your fears, 
Your rising Sun adore! 

d The saints, when he resigned his breath, 
Unclos'd their sleeping eyes : 
He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead arise ! 

3 Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine-press trod : 
" -9 He died and suffered as a man : 
^r ^ V He rises as a God ! 

-•'■'•_ 4 Iti vain the stone, the watch, the seal 
' Forbid an early rise 
To him, who breaks the gates of hell^ 
And opens paradise. 

A Prater for Faith. 

1 TTIATHER, I stretch my hands to thee,, 
JL No other help I know ; 
If thou withdraw tbyaeU from mt ^ 
Ah! whither shall I go 2 . 
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9 lYhat did thyonlj Son endare 
Before I drew my breath ! 
What paiD, what labour to secure - 
My soul from endless death ! 

3 O Jesu, could I this believe^ 

1 now should feel thy power ; 
Now my poor soul thou wouldst retricTe^ 
Nor let me wait one hour. 

4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes : 

O let me now receive that gift; 

My soul| without it, dies* 

5 Surely thou canst not let me die ! 

O speak, and I shall li?e ; 
For here I will unwearied lie. 
Till thou thy Spirit give. 

6 The worst of sinners would rejoice, 

Could they but see thy face ! 

let me hear thy quick' ning ?oice, 
And taste thy pard'ning grace. 

A HYMN TO Christ. 

1 "m^EEK, patient Lamb of God, to thee 
jjfJL I fly, thy meekness giTe to me : 

1 choose thee for my life, my crown ; 
I pant to have thee all my own : 

Thou seest ray heart, thou know'st my loTe,^ 
From thee [ never will remove; 
No shame I fear, no pain, or loss. 
But gladly follow to the cross. 

2 Make clean as wool my filthy heart; 
Wash white as snow my every part ; 
Give me in stillness to sustain 
Whate'er thy wisdom shall ordain. 
Carve for thyself in me, and make 
My heart thy lamb-like image take : 
Yea, slay me. Lord, and offer me 
A pure burnt-sacrifice to thee. 

3 Bind, Father, hand and foot thy son, 
Nor leave thy work till all be done ; 
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D t lought him in the secret cell. 
With uDavailing care : 
Long did 1 in (he desert dwell| 
Nor could 1 find him there. 

10 Still orery means in rain I try, 
1 vcek him far aud near; 
\Vhore*er I come, constrain'd to cry. 
My Saviour is not here. 

A HYMN. 

1 TT^ 1SK, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
.m%J Thy better portion trace; 
liliie from transitory things 

Tow*rd heaven, thy native place: 
Sun. and moon, and stars decay, 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
liise, my soul, and haste away. 

To seats prepared above. 

9 Rifers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their courM ; 
Fire ascending, seeks the- snn. 

Both speed them to their Source* 
Thus a soul new born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return^ 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and ye know 

Happy entrance will be given ; 
All your sorrows left below. 

And earth exchang'd for heaven. 



A HYMN. 
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I "VIKTISO is the trembling sinner, who 
T T That owns eternal death his due, 
Waiting his fearful doom to feel, • 
And hanging o*er the mouth of .bell t 
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3 Peace, troubled soul, ilieu need*8t not fear. 
Thy Jesus cries, Be of good cheer. 
Only on Jesu^s blood rely» 
He died, that thou might'st never die* 



A HYMN. 

1 A GUILTY soul, by sin opprest, 
.Zjl Weary of wandering after rest, 
Wretched, and bare, and poor» and blind, 
I now my want of all things find* 

^ All things I want, but one is nigh. 
My want of all things to supply ; 
Pardon, and peace, and liberty, 
Jesus, J all things have in thee* 



A HYMN. 

I TN trouble I seek Thee, O God, 
X Compell'd by the burthen I bear, 
Constraint by the stroke of thy rod, 

1 pour out a penitent prayer : 
Ah ! do not abnor my sad moan. 

Extorted, alas ! by distress. 
But hear, and with pity look down. 

And send me au answer of peace. 

^ What must a poor prodigal do 

Thy forfeited grace to regain ? 
My trouble I only can show. 

And tell me thy sorrow and pain : 
I only for mercy can cry. 

And groan with the sense of my load. 
Save, Lord, or I perish, I die, 

1 die in my sins and my blood. 

3 I own, I have sinn'd in thy sight. 

Have sinn'd against knowledge and love. 
And done thy good Spirit despite ; 
Yet look on my Surety above ! 

E 
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4)18 passion alone is my plea. 

His free inexhaustible grace : 
My Advocate answered for me. 
And Jesus hath died in my place. 

4 O Father of mercies restore^ 
For Jesus's merits alone. 
And heal a backslider once more. 
And give. me again to thy Son: 
If still thou art able to spare. 
If infinite. mercy thou art, 
'Reply to my penitent prayer. 

And whisper th}' peace to my heart. 

A HYMN. 

1 TTEAD of thy Church, whose Spirit filk, 
JLJL And flows through every faithful soul^ 
Unites in mystic love, and seals 

Them one, and simplifies the whole.; 

t Less than the least of saints, I joio 
My littleness of faith to theirs ; 
O Kmg of all, thine ear incline. 
Accept our much-availing prayers. 

d Come, Lord, thy glorious Spirit cries. 
And souls beneath the altar groan ; 
Come, Lord, the bride on^arth replies^ 
And perfect all our souls in one. 

4 Pour out the promisM Gift on all. 
Answer the universal Come, 
The fulness of the Gentiles call. 
And take thine ancient people home. 

.5 To thee let all the nations fio^y, 
Let all obey the gospel-word ; 
Let all their bleeding Saviour'know, 
Fiird with the glory of the Lord. 

i€ O for thy truth and mercy's sake. 

The purchase of thy passion claim. 
Thine heritage the Gentiles take, 
Itok - <And cause the world to know thy name. 
^ 7 
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% Thee, Lord^ let every tongue confess^ 
Let every knee to Jesus bow : 
! all-redeeming Prince of Peace, 
We long. to -see thy kingdom now. 

A HYMN. 

I "IDLEST be the Lord! by. earth and heaven^. 
X3 For ever blest be Israel's God I 
Himself he hath to sinners given. 
His Son he hath on all bestow'd. 

9 God was in Christ, and dwelt with med^ 
The Father sent his only Son, 
To bring us to his arms again. 
And make a sinful world his own* 

^ He to himself hath reconciled 

The whole of Adam*s rebel race; 
The world by sin destroyed, defiPd, 
May all be cleansed, and sav'd by grace*. 

4 Jesus for us our God rais'd up, 

Jesus almighty to redeem. 
The nation's Joy, Desire, and Hope, 
Who all may now be sav'd through him* 

5 Salvation is in Jesu*s name. 

The Lord of David, and his Son ; 
To save a world from heaven he came, 
To perfect all our souls in one* 

6 The Father hath his word fulfilled. 

The prophecies of ancient days ; 
Honoured his messengers, and seaPd 
The records of his promisM grace* 

7 He by the holy men of old, 

His^ prophets since the world begun. 
The great salvation hath foretold. 
Salvation in his dying Son* 

8 Salvation from our foes within, 

From death, and hell, and Satan's chains, . 
Salvation from the power of sin. 
Salvation from its last remains* 

£ 2 
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A HYMN- 

1 TESU, tty good and faithfal Lord, 
cP To thee ivkh coDfidence I fij : 
1 hang upon thy changeless word. 
The Truth itself can never lie ; 
I hare the promises I claim. 
Whatever I ask in Jesu's name. 

t The word thy blessed lips hath past. 
Ask, and ye shall the erace receive^ 
Seek, and be sure to find at last. 

Knock, and I will admittance give ; 
Ye shall, whatever ye ask > obtain. 
Ye cannot seek my face in vain* 

3 O Jesus, full of truth and grace. 
Thy love and faithfulness I plead. 

Thine all-containing word embrace. 
Thou know'sty alas, I all things need^ 

But only one 1 now implore;. 

I ask, that I may sin no more. 

A HYMN. 

The General Judgment. 

1 nnO seal the ge&*ral doom, 

JL Jesus shall bow the sky, 
With all his holy angels come. 

And Father's majesty. 

All nations then shall meet, 

Arraign'd before his bar. 
Behold him on his glorious seat; 

And, oh ! shall 1 be there ? 

2 The good and wicked seed 
Here both together stay ; 

But must ('tis God's high will decreed) 

Be parteid at that day : 

As. sheep and goats divide. 

And leave a space between ; 
Those gather'd to the shepherd's side, 

And these at dbtance teen : 
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3 The good reputed sheep. 
Are placed at his right hand. 

Who hear his faithful word^ and keep 

His ev'ry kind comniand : 

To Christ who gladly give 

Raiment) or food, or ease. 
And in his substitutes relieve 

Their Saviour in distress,^ 

4 To them the King enthroned ' 
With sweetest smil^ shall say, 

<^Come, whb your Saviour God have own^d-. 

** In lifers afflictive day : 

•• For yon of old prepared, 

*• The kingdom now receive, 
** And entering on your great reward, 

•« With me for .ever live,** ' 

5 The goats the wicked are, 
Who mercy did not show ; . 

Kejected Christ through want of care 

For his poor saints be1o«r. 

These shall with trembling heart, . 

Far on the left retire. 
And hear the dreadful word,> << Depart 

♦<^ Into eternal fire." 

(v Great Shepherd,, guide me here. 

And mark me with thy sign; 
And when thou shalt as Judge appear^ . 

Ackno«^ledge me for thine. 

Thou.bid'st me weary come 

On earth to thee for rest ; . 
There with thy brethren take me home, . 

ProoouncM for ever blest. . 



A HYMN. 

1 1 C1EE the while throne ! the Judge of all 
^ -Array'd in majesty and might ! 
With prostrate awe the nations fall, 
. AstonisbM.atthe solemn sight! . 

E 3. 
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t Myriads of ghastly mortals stand. 
Trembling before the bar severe : 
All refuge fails ; nor sea, nor land. 
Can screen them from destruction near* 

3 The goilty crowdst with horror seized. 

Forlorn of hope, in wild despair. 
Cry out, «< Will not the Jud^ be pleased 
** To hear benign the supphant pray*r ?" 

4 Ah ! no ! inexorable now. 

Relentless justice must take place; 
And evVy knee to Jesus bow 

Throughout creation's ample space. 

5 Confusion covers ev'ry face. 

Trembles each heart the Judge to see; 
The stoutest of the rebel race 

Would from his frowu with transport flee. 

6 But whither shall the guilty fly ? 

8ee worlds in dire confusion tost ; 

The glittering orbs that roU'd Qn high, 

U>ive all their brilliant glories lost. 

7 While nature melts with fervent heat. 

And burning heav'ns blaze round his throne. 
Earth sinks, consumed beneath his feet, 
Aud utters au expiring groan. 

8 Legions of hov'ring angels wait 

The saints to convoy home prepared; 
Who seated on bright thrones of state. 
Ardent expect the great reward. 

g To these the King with smiling brow ; 
** Come, ye blest children of my God^ 
" Ye serv'd me in my saints below, 
*« With joy possess your bright abode." 

IG Stong with remorse and keenest smart. 
Their crimes the wicked rue too late ; 
To whom the Judge severe, « Depart, 
** Ye curs'dt and meet your wretched fate«" 
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U ** M« in my members ye refas^d, 

<< And spura'd indignant all mv clakni : 
** Far from the blessings ye abns d» 
<* Go, dwell in everlabting flames/* 

19 'Tis done— the solemn scene is chang*d» 
And distant worlds their parties take ; 
All are beneath their banners rang*d. 
For heav'n, or for the burning lake. 

A MORNING HYMN. 

i "I^ITE lift our hearts to Thee, 

? T O Day.Star from on high ! 
The sun itself is but thy shade. 

Yet cheers both earth and sky. 

O let thy orieit beams 

The night of sin disperse ! 
The mists of error and of vice. 

Which shade the universe ! 

t How beauteous Nature, now ! 

How dark and sad before ! 
With joy we view the pleasing change^ 
. And nature*s God adore. 
O may no gloomy crime 
Pollute the rising day ; 
Or Jesu*s blood, like evening dew. 
Wash all the stains away. 

3 May we this life improve. 
To mourn for errors past ; 
And live this i^hort revolving day. 
As if it were our last. 
To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, One and Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall for ever be. 

Ah evening HYMN. 

1 A LL praise to Him who dwells in bliss, 
Jl\, Who made both day and night ; 
Whose throne is darkness, in the abyss 
Of uncreated light. 
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2 Each thought and deed his piercing eyet 

With strictest search snrvey : 
The deepest f>hades do more disguise^ 
Than the full blaze of day. 

3 tVhoia.thou dost guard, O King of king^y^ 

No evil .shall molest: 
Under ^the shadow of thy wings 
Shall they securely rest. 

4 Thy angels shall around their beds 

Their conMant stations keep ; 
Thy faith and truth shall shield their hieadls^. 
For thou dost never sleep. 

^,May we» with calm and sweet repose,.. 
And heavenly thoughts refreshed. 
Our eyelids with the morn utlcloee^. 
And bless the Ever^bless^d I 



A HYMN. 

1 \y^7"H0 can forgive but God alone, 

WW The one great God of earth and heaven 
And for the sake of Christ his Son 

He hath indeed their sins forp;iven» 
Who have by faith his Son confest 
God over all for ever blest.- 

S Equal to theM/dst High he lives. 

The same authority exerts. 
Who sin in his own right forgives, 

And sprinkles all his people'^ hearts^ , 
And numbers with the saints above 
The objects of his bleeding love. 

3 Jesus, on me thy .mercy show,. 

Thiit I thy Godhead may proclaim : 
Power to forgive thou hadst below ; 
And now. as yesterday the same. 
Thou canst a guilty soul release. 
And savcj and bid me go id peace. 
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4 Wherefore ia me reveal the grace. 

Which present sore salvation brings ; 
So shall I with thy people pruse 

The Lord of hosts, the King of king^^ 
The pard*DiD2 God, th* almighty S0D9 
Returned to thiae etermd throne. 

A HYMN. 

1 nnHOU Shalt not tempt the Lord thy God : 
JL The Lord thy God that SpiHt Is, 

Who hath on man his grace bestow*d ; 

Whose tender mercies never cease ; 
But still he doth with sinners stay. 
Though griev'd and tempted every day. 

2 Transgressors of his righteous law 

By sin offend his gioriens eyes ; 
By sin we urge him to withdraw, . 

And force his lingering wrath to rise ; 
Till from his face he vows t^ expel, 
. And leave ns to our choice in hell. 

5 Yet spare us, O thou God supremCf 

Before we fill our measure up. 
Thy true Divinity blaspheme. 

And quench with thee our latest hope : 
Thy Godhead on the rebels prove. 
And conquer us at last by love. 

4 Thy livinjB; l&w of love reveal. 

And wnte it in our inward parts. 

Thou God of love unsearchable. 
Set up thy kingdom in our hearts. 

Thy kingdom in our hearts maintainf 

And we shall never sin again* 

A HYMN. 

1 "nrHirilER shaU a cj^atare ron P 
Y ? FiMi Jehovah's Spirit fly ? 
How Jehovah^t presence shun. 
Screened from kiis all-aeeing eye I 
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Holy Ghost, before thy face, 
Where shall I myself conceal ?^ 

Thou art God in every place, 
God incomprehensible. 

% If to hea?en I take my flight, 

With Beatitnde unknown. 
Filling all the realms of light. 

There thou sit test on thy throne L 
If to hell I could retire. 

Gloomy pit of endless pains ; - 
There is the consuming ^tBj 

There almighty vengeance reignSw 

S If the morning's wings I gain, 

Fly to earth's remotest bound; 
Could 1 hid from thee remain. 

In a world of waters drown'd I 
Leaving lands and seas behind, 

Could* I the Omniscient leave ? 
There thy quicker hand would find^ 

There arrest thy fugitive. 

4 CoverM by the darkest shadie. 

Should i hope to lurk unknown; 
By a sudden light bewray 'd, 

By an uncreated Sun ; 
Naked at the noon of night, 

Should I not to thee appear ? 
Forc'd to acknowledge in thy Bight. 

God is ligjitj and God is here I . 

A HYMN. 

1 f^ FATHER of mercies, attend, 
V^ And suffer a wretch to complain ;. 
O Jesus, a sinner befriend, 

Opprest with the weight of my chain : 
O pitiful Spirit of Love ; 

The God. whom I fain would adore^ 
My burthen, appear, and remove, 

Thy favour and image restore^. 
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^ ThoQ hear'st the unspeakable groan, 

Whicii ^heaves ro a sorrowful heart; « 
Till Thon, whom I never have known. 

The blissful assurance impart ; 
The light of thy countenance show ; 

With heavenly evidence shine. 
And bid me in liberty go, 

In peace, -anti afl&ance diTine. 

■Z Come then to thy creature, and tell 

The secret I cannot explore, 
Thy riches of mercy reveal, 

Thy love's inexhaustible store ; 
Three mystical Persons in One, 

The truthvof thy Godhead attest, 
Jehovah, the Father, the Son, 

And Spirit, abide in my breast. 

'4 While yet I am calling, appear 

The end of my trouble and pain : 
Assur'd of a Trinity here, 

I rise from my ruins again ; 
I know my Redeemer, who gives 

A sinner his glory to see^ 
And all the Divinity lives 

£ternally present in me. 

God exalted above all praise. 

n TjlTERNAL Power, whose high abode 
m^A Becomes the grandeur of a God ; 
Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds 
Where stars rerolve their little rounds: 

■:t Thee, while the-first archangel sings. 
He hides his face behind his wings : 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fail worshipping, and spread the ground* 

-3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too ; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry. 
The great, the holy, and the high. 
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4 Earth from uhur hath heard thj fame, 
And worms have learnt to lisp thy name; 
But, O the glories of thj mind 

Leave all our soaring thosghts behind. 

5 God is in heaven, and men below ; 

Be short our tunes; our words be few ! 
A sacred reverence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues* 



PART THE SECOND. 



PSALM VIII. 

1 QOVEREIGN, everlasting Lord, 
l9 How excellent thjr Name I 
Held in being by thy word, 

Thee all thy works proclaim : 
Through this earth thy glories shine, 
Through those dazzling worlds above; 
All confess the Source divine, 
The' Almighty God of Love ! 

ft Thou God of power and grace. 
Whom highest heavens adore, 
Callest babes to sing thy praise. 

And manifest thy power: 
Lo ! they in thy strength go on, 
IjO I on all thy foes they tread. 
Cast the dire accuser down, 
And bruise the serpent's head. 

3 Yet when I survey the skies 
And planets as they roll ; 
Wonder dims my aching ejeSy 
And swallows up my sooU 
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Moon and stars so wide display, 
Chaunts their Maker's praise so loud ; 

Pour insufferable day, 
And draw me ap to God ! 

PART II. 

4 WHAT is man, that thou, O Lord, 

Hast such respect to him ; 
Comes from heaFen the' incarnate Word, 

His creatures to redeem! 
Wherefore wouldst thou stoop so low ? 

Who the mystery shall explain ? 
God is flesh, and lives below. 

And dies for wretched man ! 

5 Jesus, his Redeemer, dies. 

The sinner to restore ; 
Falls that man again may rise. 

And stand as heretofore : 
Foremost of created things, 

Head of all thy works he stood, 
Nearest the great King of kings. 

And little less than God l^ 

6 Him with glorious majesty 

Thy grace Touchsaf^d to crown ; 
Transcript of the One in Three, 

He in thine image shone : 
All thy works for him were made, 

All did to his sway submit; 
Fishes, birds, and beasts obeyM, 

And bow'd beneath his feet* 

7 Sovereign, everlasting Lord, 

How excellent thy name ! 
Held in being by thy word. 

Thee all thy works proclaim : 
Through this earth thy glories shine, 

Through those dazzling worlds above, 
AH confess the Source divine. 

The' Almighty God of Love ! 

* So it is in the Hebrew. 
F 
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PSALM xvni. 

1 npHEE will I love, O Lord, my power: 

JL My rock and fortress is the Ijord ; 
My Grod, my Saviour, and my tower, 

My horn and strength, my shield and sword : 
Secure I trust in his defence, 
I stand in his omnipotence. 

2 Still will I invocate his name. 

And spend my life in prayer and praise; 
His goodness own, his promise claim, 

And look for all his saving grace ; 
Till all his saving grace I see, 
From sin and hell for ever free. 

3 He sav'd me in temptation's hour. 

Horribly caught, and compassed round ; 
Expos'd to Satan's raging power. 

In floods of sin and sorrow drown'd; 
Condemn'd the second death to feel. 
Arrested by the pangs of hell. 

4 To God, my God, with plaintive cry 

I cali'd in agony of fear ; 
My humble wailing pierc'd the sky, 

My groaning reach'd his gracious ear ; 
He heard me from his glorious throne. 
And sent the timely rescue down. 

PSALM XXIH. 

1 fTlHE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

JL And feed me with a shepherd's care; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful -eye ; 
My noon-day walks he ^hall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsly mountains pant; 
To fertile vales and deWy meads 

My weary, wandering steps be leads ; 
"Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow 
Amid tie verdant lancMcip flow. 
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3 Thoagh in the paUi9 of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors over-spread, 
My steadfast heart sh^ll fear bo ill, 
For thoa, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly crook diall gire me aid, 
And guide ^le through the dieadfal shade. 

4 Though in a bare and nigged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray ; 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 

With suddep greens and herbage crown'd. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

PSALM XXIV- 

I nniHE earth and all her fulness owns 
JL Jehovah for her sov'reign Lord ! 
The countless myriads of her sons 
Rose into being at his Word. 

^ His Word did out of nothing call 
The world, and fouaded all that is ; 
Launch'd on the floods this solid ball. 
And fixt it in the floating seas. 

3 But who shall quit this low abode, 

Who shall ascend the heavenly place, 
And stand upon the mount of God, 
And see his Maker face to face ? 

4 The man, whose hands and heart are clean, 

That blessed portion shall receive ; 
Whoe'er by grace is sav'd from sin. 
Hereafter shall in glory live. 

B He shall obtain the starry crown ; 

And numbered with the saints above, 
The God of his salvation own, 
The God of his salvation lovot 

6 This is the chosen royal race, 

That seek their SaTioqr God to see ; 
To see in holiness thy face, 
O Jesus, and be joined to thee« 
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PART II. 

1 OUR Lord is risen from the dead. 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of heli are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

3 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors give way. 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light. 

And wide unfold the' ethereal scene : 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of glory in. 

4 Who is the King of glory, who ? 

The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 

' And angels chaunt the solemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates. 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

6 Who is the King of glory, who ? 

The Lord of glorious power possest ; 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever blest. 

PSALM XXXII. 

1 TlLEST is the man, supremely blest, 
JD Whose wickedness is all forgiven ; 
Who finds in Jesu's wounds his rest. 

And sees the smiling face of heaven. 
The guilt and power of sin are gone 

From him that doth in Christ believe ; 
Cover'd it lies, and still kept down, 

And buried in his Saviour's grave. 

2 Blest is the man, to whom his Lord 

No more imputes iniquity ; 
Whose spirit is by grace restor'd. 
From all the guile of Sfitan free ; 
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Free from design or selfish aim, 
Harmless, and pure, and undefil'd; 

A simple follower of the Lamb, 
And harmless as a new-born child. 

3 Bat while, thro' pride, I held my tonguf. 

Nor own^d my helpless unbelief; 
My bones were wasted all day long. 

My strength coosumM with pining grief: 
Crush'd by thine anger's heavy hand, 

Burnt up as a dry barren ground, 
I ever of my sin complaln'd, 

Bat no relief or mercy found. 

PART II. 

4 RESOLY'D, at last, to God (I cried) 

My sins I will M large confess ; 
My shame I will no longer hide. 

My depth of desp'rate wickedness ; 
All will I own unto my Lord, 

Without reserve or cloaking art ; 
I said ; and felt the pard'ning word, 

Thy mercy spoke it to my heart. 

5 For this shall every child of God, 

Thy power and faithful love declare ; 
And claim the grace on all bestow 'd. 

Who make to thee their timely prayer- 
But when the floods of judgment rise, 

And sweep their guilty souls away, 
Remains for sin no sacrifice ; 

For ended is their glorious day« 

6 Thou art my hiding-place : in thee 

I rest secure from sin and hell ; 
Safe in the love that ransom'd me. 

And shelter'd in thy wounds I dwell. 
Still shall thy grace to me abound, 

The couniless wonders of thy grace 
I still shall tell to all around. 

And sing my great Deliverer's praise. 

PART III. 

7 I WILL instruct the child.like heart, 

(My tW^T Wtii* fpr WW l4gb) 
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Nor let thee from my paths depart, 
But guide thee with my gracioas eye. 

Only my gracious look obey, 

And yield my perfect will to proTe; 

Nor ctit my easy yoke away, 

Nor stop thine ears against my lo?e. 

8 \Vhoo*er like horse and mule withstand, 

And follow their own stiff-neckM will ; 
1 bruUe beneath my weighty hand, 

And force them all my plagues to feel : 
But he that dares in me confide, 

Shall only know my pard'ning grace; 
My mercy*s arms on e?ery side 

Shall every faithful soul embrace. 

Te faithful souls, rejoice in him, 

Whose arms are still your sure defence ; 
Your Lord is mighty to redeem ; 

BelieTe ; and who shall pluck you thence ? 
Yo men of upright heart be glad. 

For Jesus is your God and Friend ; 
lie keeps whoe'er on him are stay'd. 

And he shall keep them to the end. 

PSALM XXXVl. 

1 "JL/IY heart, to ev'ry rice inclln'd, 
HjJL The sinner's closest sin bewrays; 
The fear of God he casts behind. 

He hides himself among the trees ; 
Self. soothing in his lost estate. 
Sleeps on secure, and wakes too.late. 

% Ills words are all deceit and lies. 
He hatches mischief on his bed ; 

No longer to salvation wise: 

In every thought, and word, and deed, 

He cleaves to sin, and ^n alone ; 

Evil and be, I find, are one. 

3 But thou, O Lord, art full of grace. 
Above the clouds thy mercies rise; 
Steadfast thy truth and faithfulness. 
Thy word of promise never' dies; 
earth can shake,, nor hell remove 
base o( tbine eternift Iovq. 
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4 Unsearchable thy judgments are, 

A boundless, bottomless abyss : 
But, Id! thy proTidential care 

O'er all thy works extended is ; 
In thee the creatures IWe and moie, 
And are ; all glory to thy loTe j 

PART ir. 

5 THY lo?e sustains the \vorldit made, 

Thy lo?e preserves both man and beast; 
Beneath thy wings' almighty shade 

The sons of men securely rest; 
And those who haunt the hallow'd place, 
Shall banquet on thy richest grace. 

6 Their souls shall drink the crystal stream, 

Which ever issues from thy throne; 
Fountain of joy and bliss supreme. 

Eternal life and thou are one: 
To us, to all so freely given, 
The light of life, the heaven of heaven ! 

7 Stay then with those that know thy peace, 

The simple men of heart sincere ; 
From all their foes and sins release. 

From pride and lust redeem them here ; 
Thine utmost saving grace extend, 
And love, O love them to the end. 

8 The prayer is seai'd ; we now foresee 

The downfall of our inbred foes ; 
Je^us hath got the victory. 

His own right hand our sins o'erthrows: 
Destroys their being with their power; 
They die, they fall to rise no more ! 

PSALM XLV. 

1 1%/rY heart is full of Christ, and longs 
J.tJL Its glorious matter to declare ^ 

Of him I make my loftier songs, 

I cannot from his praise forbear ; 
My ready tongue makes haste to sing 
The beaaties of 'my heavenly King. 

2 Fairer than aUithe oarth-born race^ 
Perfect in comeliness thou art*) 
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jR^plenishM are thy lipg with graCiB; 
And full of love thy teader heart : 
God ever blest, we bow the koee, 
And owo all fulness dwells in Thee. 

3 Gird on thy thigh the Spirit's sword. 

Add take to thee thy power di?ine : 
Stir up thy strength, almighty Lord, 

All power and majesty are thine. 
Assert thy worship and renown, 
O all.redeeming God, come down. 

4 Come, and maintain thy righteous cause, 

And let thy glorious toil succeed ; 
Dispread the ?ictory of thy cross, 

Ride on, and prosper in thy deed; 
Through earth triumphantly ride on, 
And reign in all our hearts alone. 

5 Still let the word of truth prevail, 

The gospel of thy general grace; 
Of mercy miid that ne'er shall fail. 

Of everlasting righteousness; 
Into the faithful soul brought in. 
To root out all the seeds of sin. 

6 Terrible things thine own right hand 

Shall teach thy greatness to perform : 
Who in the vengeful day cjan stand 

Unshaken by thine anger's storm ; 
While riding on the whirlwind's wings, 
They meet the thund'ring King of kings ! 

7 Sharp are the arrows of thy l9ve, 

And pierce the most obdurate heart : 
Their point thine enemies shall prove, 

And, strangely fill'd with pleasing smart, 
Fall down before the cross subdu'd, 
Aad feel thine arrows dipt in blood. 

PART II. 

8 O GOD of love, thy sway we own, 

Thy dying love doth all controul ; 
Justice and grace support thy throne^ 
Set up IB ev'ry faithful lonl ; 
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Steadfast It stands ?o them, and sure, 
Whea pure as thou our God art pure. 

9 LoTer thou art of purity, 

And hatest every spot of sin ; 
Nothing profane can dwell with thee, 

Nothing unholy or unclean ; 
And therefore doth thy Father own 
His glorious likeness in his Son. 

10 Therefore he hath his Spirit shed, 

Spirit of joy, and power, and grace, 
Immeasurably on thy head ; 

First-born of all the chosen race. 
From thee the sacred unction springs, 
That makes thy fellows priests and kings. 

il Sweet is the odour of thy name, 

Thro' all the means a fragrance comes ; 
Thy garments hide the sinner's shame, 
Thy garments shed divine perfumes, 
That through the ivory palace flow, 
The church In which thou reign' st below* 

A HYMN. 

1 I^OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
V^ Restorer of thine image lost, 

The flaming sword remove : 
Teach me thine image to regain. 
And to my docile heart explain 

The mystery of love. 

9 I now perceive 'thy love's design : 
Thou didst again in council join, 

Thy Name to re-impress ; 
Anew thy creature to create, 
And raise me to my first estate 
In perfect righteousness. 

3 To execute thy kind intent, 
Jehovah, from Jehovah sent, 

Left his eternal throne; 
A man of griefs, He stain'd the tree, 
Saviour of all, He laid for me 
The precious ransom down. 



j 



( TO ) 

4 The Spirit porchas'd with his blood, 
By Father and bj Son bestov'd^ 

Doth now in man reside ; 
For us He strongly intercedes, 
Us into all thy councils leads^ 

Our sore indwelling Guide* 

5 Pardon He on our conscience seals ; 
Thy good and welcome will reveals. 

To sa?e a world by grace : 
He marlLs us for saliatioa's heirs, 
And moulds, and fashions, and prepaid 

To see thine open face. 

6 He sanctifies, without respect 
Of high, or low, his own elect, 

Regenerate f i om above ; 
Into thy glorious form converts, 
And stamps thine image on our hearts, 

In purity and love. 

7 O wouldst Thou stamp it now on mine. 
The name and character divine. 

The holy One in Three ! 
Come, Father, Son, and Spirit^ give 
Thy Love,— Thyself ; and, lot I live 

Imparadis'd in Thee. 

A HYMN. 

1 rpHE Father freely justifies, 

JL The Son his pardoning power asserts, 
The Holy Ghost that blood applies, 
Which purifies believing hearts ; 
Yet God, who sin forgives alone. 
In Persons Three is only One. 

2 Thou Triune God of pardoning love, 

On me thy kind compassion show ; 
By faith begotten from above. 

And call'd assuredly to know 
The blessings hy Three Persons given. 
The peace of God^ the pledge of he^feo. 
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8 JehoTah come ! ihynelf re?eal, 

To save a wvA to idearlj bought.; 
The peace and jo3r anspeakable. 

The loTe surpassing human thought ; 
Thrice ho}y God, to me impart, 
With all Thoultast, and all Thou art. 

PSALM XLVII. 

1 d^hkP your hands, ye people all, 
\J Praise the God on whom ye call ; 
Lift your yoice, and shout his praise, 
Triumph in his soT'reign grace. 

2 Glorious is the Lord Most High, 
Terrible in majesty ; 

He his soT'reign sway maintains, 
King o'er all the earth he reigns. 

3 He the people sludl subdue, 
Make us kings and conquerors too : 
Force the nations to submit. 
Bruise our sins beneath our feet. 

4 He shall bless his ransom'd ones, 
Number us with Israel's sons ; 
God our heritage shall pro?e, 
Give us all a lot of love. 

6 Jesus is gone up on high. 
Takes his seat above the sky ; 
Shout the angel.choirs aloud, ' 
Echoing to the trump of God ! 

6 Sons of earth, the triumph join. 
Praise him with the host divine: 
Emulate the heavenly powers, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 

7 Shout the God enthroned above, 
Trumpet forth his conqu'ring love; 
Praises io our Jesus sing, 
Praises to our glorious Kii*g I . 

PART IL 

8 POWER i« all to Jesns given. 

Power o'^r hell, and earth, and heaven ; 
Power he now to us imparts : 
Praise him wilh believing heatlSi 
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9 Heathens he compels to* obey ; 
Saints he rules with mildest sway: 
Pure and holy hearts alone, 
Chooses for his quiet throne. 

10 Peace to them and power he brings, 
Makes his subjects priests and kings ; 
Guards while in his worship join'd, 
Bids them cast the world behind. 

1 1 On himself he takes their care^ 
Saves them not by sword or spear ; ' 
Safely to his house they go, 
Fearless of th' invading foe. 

13 God keeps off the hostile bands, 
God protects their happy lands ; 
Stands as keeper of their fields, 
Stands as twice ten thousand shields. 

13 Wonderful in saving power, 
Him let all our hearts adore ; 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry, 
Glory be to God most high ! 

PSAJ.M Lvr. 

1 XT AVE mercy, Lord, for man hath none, 
JLX From day to day he still goes on 

To swallow up his prey: 
My foes continual battles wage. 
And strive with unrelenting rage 

My helpless soul to slay. 

3 I now beneath their fury groan. 

But thou hast all my sufferings known^ 

The hasty flights I took ; 
Thou trcasur'st up my counted tears, 
And all my sighs, and griefs, and fears, 

Are noted in thy book. 

3 Whenever on the Lord I cry, 

My foes, I know, shall fear and fly, 

For God is on my side; 
Through thee will I thy word proclaim, 
And bless the mighty Jesu^s name, 

And still in him confide. 
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4 In God I trust, the good, the true : 
I will not fear what flesh can do, 

For Jesas takes my part : 
I bless thee, Saviour, for thy grace. 
Offer my- sacrifice of praise, 

And pay thee all my heart. 

5 For thou hast sav'd my soul from death, 
From sin, the world, and hell beneath ; 

Thou hast my sins forgiven : 
That I the glorious light may see. 
Walk before God, and perfect be. 

And live the life of heaven . . 

A HYMN. 

1 ^JT^AITH, though rational, is foanded, 
Jl Not on man, but God alone. 

On the great Jehovah grounded, 
Persons Three, in essence One : 

Who aright his Lord confesses, 
Unremovable he stands, 

Fixt on an eternal basis, 
'Stablish'd with Almighty hands. 

2 Not DO vain imaginations. 

Do we, Lord, for proof depend ; 
Not on fancied inspirations. 

When thou dost thy Spirit send : 
Unen lightened reason leaves us 

Nought to build our faith upon : 
Evidence thy Spirjit gives us 

Brighter than the mid.day sun. 

PSALM LVII. 

1 TIE niH»rciful,. O God, to me, 
jLM To me who in, thy love confide ; 
To thy protecting love I flee. 

Beneath thy wings my soul I hide, 
Till Satan's tyranny is o'er. 
And cruel sin subsists no more. 

G 
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9 To God will I in trouble cry, 

Who freely undertakes my cause ; 
My God, most merciful and high, 

Shall save me from the Uon*s jaws ; 
Destroy him ready to deTOur, 
With all his works, and all his power. 

3 The Lord out of his holy place, 

His mercy and his truth shall send : 
Jesus is full of truth and grace, 

Jesus shall still my soul defend : 
While in the toils of hell 1 lie. 
And from the den of lions cry* 

4 My heart is fix'd, God, my heart 

Is fix'd to triumph in thy grace : 
(Awake, my lute, and bear a part) 

My glory is to sing thy praise ; 
Till all thy nature I partake, 
And bright in all thy image wake. 

'5 Thee will I praise among thine own ; 

Thee will I to the world extol ; 
And make thy truth and goodness known f 

Thy goodness, Lord, is OTer all ; 
Thy truth and grace the heavens transcend) 
Thy faithful mercies never end. 

6 Be thou exalted, Lord, above 

The highest name in earth or heaven : 
Let angels sing thy glorious love, 

And bless the name to sinners given ; 
All earth and heaven their King proclaim, 
Bow every knee to Jesu's name I 

A HYMN. 

1 nnOWELS of divine compassion, 
X3 Love revealed in Persons Three^ 
God of grace and consolation^ 

Manifest Thyself to me: 
Conscious of my blood-bought pardon. 

Let me in thine image rise : 
Make my soul a watered garden, 

Ghe me back my paradise. 
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t thiftke thj goodness pass before rae, 

Glorioas God thyself proclaim. 
To my first estate restore me, 

Re^imprest with thy new name ; 
In the likeness of my Maker 

Re> begotten from aboTe, 
Of thy holiness partaker, 

Fill'd with all the life of lore. 



PSALM LXXXIV. 

t T ORD of the worlds aboTe, 
JLJ How pleasant and how fdry 
The dwelling of thy loye, 
Thy earthly temples are! 
To thine abode my heart aspires^ 
With warm desires to see my Grod. 

t O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant sertice there ! 
They praise thee still : And happy they ' 
That love the way to Sion*s hill. 

They go from strength to strength, 
Throngh this dark Tale of tears ; 
mi each o'ercomes at length, 
Till each in heaven appears ; 
glorious seat ! Thou God our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet* 

V 

God is our sun and shield. 

Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hen is are fiird. 
We draw our blessings thence : 
He shall bestow upon our race 
His saving grace and glory too. 

The Lord his people loves. 

His hand no good with-holds 
G« 
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From those his heart approres. 
From holy, humble souls ; 
Thilce happy he, O God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts alone in thee 1 

PSALM LXXXIX. 

1 npHY Merdes, Lord,' shall be my song, 

JL My song on them shall ever dwell : 
To ages yet unborn ray tongue 
Thy neyer-failing truth shall telL 

2 For thy stupendous truth and love, 

Both heaven .^o4. earth just praises owe ; 
By choirs of angels sungi^pyjei^.. 
And by assembled saints below. 

3 What seraph of celestial birth 

To Tie with Israel's God shall dare I? 
Or who among the gods of earth, 
With our almighty Lord compare ? 

4 With reTerence and religious dread 

His servants to his house should press ; 
His fear through all their hearts should spread, 
Who his almighty name confess'. 

b Lord God of armies, who can boast 

Of strength and power, like thine TtnownMt 
Of such a numerous, ftfithful host, 
As that which does thy throne surround ? 

6 Thou dost the lawless sea controul, 

Aiid change the prospect of the deep ; 
Thou makst the sleeping billows roll, 
Thou mak'st the rolling billows sleep. 

7 In thee the 8o?'reign right remains 

Of earth and heaven : Thee, Lord, alone 
The world and all that it contains, 

Their Maker and Preserrer own. . i • 

3 Thy arm is mighty,' strongf thy hand, 
Yet, Lord, thou dost' with justice reijgn t 
ssest of absointe command, 
^^ou tr^th and mercy dost maintain t 
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PSALM C. 

1 "OEFORE JehoTah's awful throne, 
JLM Te nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 

He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His BOT'reign power without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 WeMl crow'd thy gates with thankful songs, 

High as the heaTens our voices raise^; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command, 

Vast as eternity thy loTe; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling jears shall cease to move. 

PSALM cm. 

1 1%^Y soul, inspir'd with sacred love, 
jjfjL God's holy name for ever bless. 
Of all his favours mindful prove. 

And still thy grateful thanks express* 

2 'Tis he that all thy sins forgives. 

And after sickness makes thee sbund : 
From danger he thy life retrieves. 

By him with grace and mercy crown'd* 

3 The Lord abounds with tender love. 

And unexampled acts of grace ; 
His waken'd wrath doth slowly move, 
His willing mercy flies apace. 

4 As high as heaven its arch extends. 

Above this little spot of clay : 
So much his boundless love transcends, 
The small regards that we can pay. 

5 As far as His from ^ast to West, 

So £eir hath he our sins remov'd ; 
Who^ with a father's tender breast. 
Hath such as fear'd him alway's lov'd^ 
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6 The Lord, the universal King, 
In heaven hath tix'd his lofty throne. : • : 

To him, ye angels, praifses sing, 
In whose great strength his praise is shewn. 

7 Ye, that his just commands obey. 
And hear and do his sacred will ; 

Ye hosts of his, this tribute pay, 
Who still what he'ordains fulfil* 

8 Let every creature jointly bless 
The mighty Lord : and thou, my heart. 

With grateful joy thy thanks express ; 
And in this concert bear thy part. 

PSALM CIV. Part the First. 

BLESS Godj my soal ; thou, Lord, alone 
Possessest empire without bounds ; 
With honour thou art crowned : thy throne 
Eternal majesty surrounds. 

2 With light thou dost thyself enrobe, 

And glory for a ganaent take; 
Heaven's curtain stretch'd beyond the globe. 
Thy canopy of state to make. 

3 God builds on liquid air, and fbrius 

His palace chamber in the skies ; 
The clouds his chariots are, and storms 
The swift. wing'd steeds on which he flies. 

4 As bright as flame, as swift as wind, 

His ministers heaven's palace fill ; « 

To have their sundry tasks assign'd, 

All pleas'd to serve their Sovereign's will. 

5 Earth on her centre fix'd, he set, 

Her face with waters overspread ; 

Nor proqdest mountains dar'd, as yet. 

To lift above the waves their head. 

6 But when thy awful face appear'd» 

The insulting waves dispers'd ; they fled, 

When once thy thunder's voice they heard ; 

^ . And by their haste confi^ss'd their dread. 
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7 Thence up bj secret tracts they creep, 

And gushing from the mountain's side, 
Through Talleys traTel to the deep. 
Appointed to recei?e their tide. 

8 There thou hast fixM the ocean's bounds, 

The threat'nieg surges to repel / 
That they no more o'erpass their bounds^ 
Nor to a second deluge swell. 

PART THE SECOND. 

1 YET, thence in smaller parties drawn, 

The sea recovers her lost hills ; 
And starting, spungs from every lawn. 
Supplies the vale with plenteous rills. 

2 The field*s tame beasts are thither led, 

Weary with labour, faint with drought; 
And asses, on wild mountains bred, 
Have sense to find these currents out. 

S There shady trees from scorching beams 
Yield shelter to the feather'd throng ; 
They drink, and for the bounteous streams 
Retnrn the tribute of their song. 

4 Thy rains from heaven parched hills recruit, 

That soon transmit the liquid store ; 
Till earth is burthen'd with her fruit ; 
And nature's lap can hold no more* 

5 Grass, for our cattle to devour, 

Thou mak'st the growth of ev'ry field ; 
Herbs for man's use of various power. 
That either food or physic yield. 

With cluster'd grapes he crowns the vine. 

To cheer man's heart oppress'd with cares'; 
Gives oil that makes his face to shine. 
And corn that wasted strength repairs. 

PART THE THIRD. 

1 THE tress of God, without the care 

Or art of man, with ^ap are fed ; 
The mountain.cedar looks as fair 
As those in royal gardens bred. 
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2 Safe in the loftj cedar's arms, 

The wand'rers of the air may rest ; 
The hospitable pine from harms 
Protects the stork, her pious guest. 

3 Wild goals the craggy rock ascend. 

Its tow'jring heights their forests make ; 
Whoso cells in labyrinths extend, 
Where feebler creatures refuge take. 

4 The moon's inconstant aspect shews 

The' appointed seasons of the year ; 
The' instructed sun his duty knows, 
Hifi hour to rise ; and disappear. 

5 Darkness he makes the earth to shroud, 

When forest beasts securely stray ; 
Young lions roar their wants aloud 
To Protidencu that sends them prey* 

6 They range all night, on slaughter bent, 

'Till summon'd by the rising morn ; 
To sculk in dens with one consent 
The conscious ravagers return. 

7 Forth to the tillage of the soil 

The husbandman securely goes; 
Commencing with the sun his toil, 
With him returns to his repose. 

8 How various, Lord, thy works are found; 

For which thy wisdom we adore ; 
The earth is with thy treasure crown'd, 
'Till nature's hand can grasp no more. 

PART THE FOURTH. 

1 BUT still the vast unfathom'd main 
Of wonders a new scene supplies ; 
Whose depths inhabitants contain 
Of every form and every size. 

ft Full freighted ships from every port 
There cut their unmolested way ; 
Leviathan, whom there to sport, 

Thou mad'st, hath compass there to play. 

8 These various troops of sea and land 
In sense of common want agree; 

3 
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All waft on ihy dispei^tng hand, 
And have their^ffirily alms of thee. 

4 They gather wha^thj stores disperse. 

Without their/trouble to provide ; 
Thou op'st thy land, the universe, 
The craving world is all supplied. 

5 Thou for a iiioment hid'st thy face, 

The numerous rauks of creatures mourn; 
Thou tak'st their breath, all nature's race 
• Forthwith to motber-carth return. 

6 Again thou send'st thy Spirit forth 

To' inspire the mass with vital seed ; 
Nature's restor'd, and parent earth 
Smiles on her new-created breed. 

7 Thus through successive ages stands 

Firm fix'd thy providential care ; 
Pleas'd with the work of thine own hands, 
Thou dost the wastes of time repair. 

8 On« look of thine, one wrathful look, 

Earth's panting breast with terror fills ; 

One touch from thee with clouds of smoke, 

In darkness shrouds the proudest hills. 

9 In praising God, while he prolongs 

My breath, L will that breath employ ; 
And join devotion to my songs, 
Sincere as in him my joy. 

10 While sinners from earth's face are hurl'd, 
My soul, praise thou his holy Name; 
*Till with my song the lisi'ning world 
jfSin concert, and his praise proclaim. 

PSALM CXIII. 

1 "^T'E saints and servants of the Lord, 
JL The triumphs of his name record, 
His sacred name for ever bless : 
Where'r the circling sun displays 
His risiog beams or setting rays, 
Due praise to his great address. 
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i God through the world extends hit swtj^: 
The regions of etf rnal daj 

But shadows of his glory are ; 
With him, whos« majestj excels, 
Who made the heaven in which he dwells, 

Let no created power compare. 

3 Though His beneath his state to view 
In hif^hest heaven what angels do. 

Yet he to earth -vouchsafes his care : 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell. 

Companion of the greatest there. 

4 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven's triumphant host. 
And suffering saints on earlh adore ; 

Be glory as in ages past, 

As now it is, and so shall last. 

When earth and heaven shall be no more. 

PSALM CXIV. 

1 TIKTHEN Israel, freed from Pharaoh's hand, 

T T Left the proud tyrant and his land ; 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Thi-lr King; and Judah was his throne. 

2 Across the deep their journej lay ; 
The deep divides to make them way : 
Jordan beheld their march and fled. 
With backward current to his head. 

Z The mountains shook like frighted sheep ; 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap ; 
Net Sinai on his base could stand. 
Conscious of sovereign power at hand. 

4 What power could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 

5 Let every mountain, every flood. 
Retire, and know the' approaching God, 
The King of Israel : See him here: 
Tremble thou earth ; adore and fear. 
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6 He thunders, and all nature moOmn ; 
The rock to standing pools he turns: 
Flints spring with fountains at his word^ 
And fires and seas confess the Lord. 

THE SAME. 
1 WHEN Israel out of Egypt came, 
And left the proud oppressor's land^ 
Condocted by the great I AM, 

Safe in the hollow of his hand ; 
The Lord in Israel reign*d alone, 
And Judah was his fa?'rite throne. 

i The sea beheld his power and fled, 
Disparted by the wond'rous rod ; 
Jordan ran backward to his head, 

And Sinai felt th' incumbent God ; 
The mountains skipp'd like frighted rams, ^ 
The hills leap'd after them as lambs. 

3 What aird thee, O thou trembling sea, 

What horror turn'd the riyer back ? 
Was nature's God displeased at thee ? 
And why should hills and mountains shake; 
Ye mountains huge, who skipp'd like rams 
Ye hills, who leap'd as frighted lambs ! 

4 Earth tremble on, with all thy sons. 

In presence of thy awful Lord ; 
Whose power inyerted nature owns, 

Her only law his so?'reign word : 
He shakes the centre with his nod. 
And heaTen bows down to Jacob's God. 

6 Creation, varied by his hand. 

The* omnipotent Jehovah knows : 
The sea is turn'd to solid land. 

The rock into a fountain flows ; 
And all things as they change proclaim, 
Their Lord eternally the same. 

PSALM CXVI. 

1 1^ THOU, who when I did complain^ 
v^ Didst all my griefs remoye ; 
O Saviour, do not now disdain. 
My bumble praise nnd love. 
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2 Since thou a pitying ear didst giye, 

And heard me when I pray'd; 
I'll call upon thee while I Iito, 
And never doubt thy aid. 

3 Pale death, with all his ghastly train. 

My soul encompast round ; 
Anguish, and sin, and dread, and pain. 
On ev'ry side 1 found. 

4 To thee, O Lord of life, I pray'd, 

And did for succour flee: 
O save (in my distress I said) 
The soul that trusts in thee ! 

5 How good thou art, bow large thy grace ; 

How easy to forgt? c ! 
The helpless thou deltgh'st to raise ; 
And by thy love I live ! 

6 Then, O my sonl, be never more 

With anxious thoughts distrest; 
God's bounteous love doth thee restore 
To ease, and joy, and rest. 

7 My eyes no longer drownM in tears, 

My feet from falling free ; 
RedeemM from death, and guilty fears, 
O Lord, I'll live to thee ! 

PSALM CXVII. 

1 "^TE Nations, who the globe divide, 

JL Ye num'rons nations scatter'd wide, 
To God your grateful voices raise ; 
To all his boundless mercies shown. 
His truth to endless ages known. 
Require our endless love and praise^ 

2 To Him, "who reigns enthron'd on- high, 
To his dear Son who deign'd to die, 

Our guilt and errors to remove ! 
To that blest Spirit who grace imparts, 
Who rules in all believing hearts 

Be ceaseles» glory, praisQ, and love ! 
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PSALM CXVIII. 

1 jk LL glory to our gracious Lord ; - 
JOL, His love be by his church ador'd, 

His love eternally the samec 
flis love let Aaron's sons confess^ 
His free and everlasting grace, 

Let all that fear the Lord proclaim. 

In trouble on the Lord I cried, 
And felt the pard'ning word applied : 

He answered me in peace and power ; 
He pluck'd my soul out of the net, 
In a large place of safety set, 

And bade me go and sin no more. 

"2 The Lord, I now can say, is mine ; 
And confident in strength divine. 

Nor man, nor fiends, nor flesh I fear : 
Jesus the Saviour takes my part. 
And keeps the issoes of my heart $ 

My helper is for ever near. 
Wherefore I soon my wish shall see, 
On all who hate and strive with met 

My full redemption now draws nigh e 
Mine enemies shall all be slain^ 
And not one spot of sin remain ; 

Its relics shall for ever die. 

PART XL 

3 BETTER it is in God to trust. 

In God the good, the strong, die just, 

Than a false, sinful child of man*; 
Better in Jedus to confide. 
Than every other prince beside. 
Who offer all their helps in vain. 

His all-sufficient help I found. 

By hostile nations compassed round. 

And him my Saviour I proclaim : 
Hell, earth, and sin subdued I see ; 
I soon shall more than conqu'ror be, 

And all destroy through Jesn's name. 

4 They kept me in on every side, 
Satan, the world, and lost, and pride^ 

H 



% Since thou a pitying ear didst givCy 
And heard me when I pray*d; 
I'll call upon thee while I lire. 
And nerer douht thy aid. 

3 Pale death, with all his ghastly train. 

My soul encompast round; 
Anguish, and sin, and dread, and paiD| 
On e?'ry side 1 found. 

4 To thee, O Lord of life, I pray'd, 

And did for succour flee : 
O saTe (in my distress I said) 
The soul that trusts in thee ! 

6 ITow good thou art, bow large thy grace ; 
How easy to forgive ! . 
The helpless thou deligh'st to raise ; 
And by thy love I live ! 

6 Then, O my soul, be never more 

With anxious thoughts dist rest; 
God's bounteous love doth thee restore 
To ease, and joy, and rest. 

7 My eyes no longer drown'd in tears, 

My feet from falling free ; 
Redeem^ from death, and guilty fears, 
O I^rd, I'll live to thee I 

PSALM CXVIL 

1 '^T'E Nations, who the globe divide, 

JL Ye num'rons nations scatter'd wide, 
To God your grateful voices raise; 
To all his boundless mercies shown. 
His truth to endless ages known. 
Require our endless love and praise^ 

2 To Ilim, "who reigns enthron'd on- high, 
To his dear J^on who deign'd to die, 

Our guilt and errors to remove ! 
To that blest Spirit who grace imparts, 
Who rules in ail believing hearts 

Be ceaseless glory, praiso^ and love ! 



( 8« ) 

PS\LM CXVIII. 
I Jk LL glory to our gracious Lord ; - 
JoL. His love be by his church ador'd, 

His love eternally the samec 
flis love let Aaron's sons confess^ 
His free and ererlasting grace, 
Let all that fear the Lord proclaim. '^ 

In trouble on the Lord I cried, 
And felt the pard'ning word applied : 

He answer'd me in peace and power ; 
He pluck' d my soul out of the net, 
In a large place of isafety set, 
^ And bade me go and sin no more. 

It The Lord, I now can say, is mine ; 
And coofidcnt in strength dirine. 

Nor man, nor lends, nor flesh I fear : 
Jesus the Saviour takes my part. 
And keeps the issoes of my heart ; 

My helper is for ever near. 
Wherefore I soon my wish shall see, 
On all who hate and strive with mei 

My full redemption now draws nigh c 
Mine enemies shall all be slain^ 
And not one spot of sin remain ; 

Its relics shall for ever die. 

PART II. 

3 BETTER it is in God to trust, 

Id God the good, the strong, the just, 
Than a false, sinful child of man) 

Better in Jedus to confide. 

Than every other prince beside. 
Who offer all their helps in vain. 

His all-sufficient help I found. 

By hostile nations compassed round. 

And him my Saviour I proclaim : 
Hell, earth, and sin subdu'd I see; 
I 8pon shall more than conqu'ror be, 

And all destroy through Jesu's name. 

4 They kept me in on erery side, 
Satan, the world* and last, and pride, 
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BI088 118, that we may call thee blest ; 
Sent down from heaven to gfre.vs refC^ 

Thy graciotts Father to proclaim ; 
His sinless nature to impart, 
In every new believing heart 

To manifest his glorious name. 

1 1 God is the Lord that shows as light ^ 
Then let us render hhn his right, 

The olOPring of a thankful mindt 
Present our living sacrifice, 
And to his cross in closest ties 

With cords of love oar spirit bind. 

Thou art my God, and thee I praise; 
Thoa art my God, I sing thy grace. 

And call mankind to' extol thy name 
All glory to our gracious Lord, 
His name be prais'd, his love ador'd. 

Through all eternity the same. 

PSALM CXXI. 

1 rjnO the hilh I lift mine eyes, 
JL The everlasting hills; 
Streaming thence in fresh supplies^ 

My soul the Spirit feels : 
Will he not his help afford ? 

Help, white yet I ask, is given : 
God comes down ; the God and Lord^ * 
That made both earth and heaveit. 

^ Faithful soul, pray always ; pray. 

And stHI in God confide : 
He thy faithful steps shall stay, 

Nor suffer thee to slide : 
liCan on thy Redeemer's breast^ 

He thy quiiet spittt keeps ; 
Rest in him, securely rest; 

Thy watchman never sleeps. 

3 Neither sin, nor death, nor heU 
Thy Keeper can surprise ; 
Careless slumber cannot steal 
On his all.seeing eyes. 
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He is Israel's sure defence, 

Israel all his rare shall proTe } 
Kept by watchful Providence, 

And erer waking love. 

See the Lord thy Keeper stand, 

Omnipotently near : 
Lo ! he holds thee by thy hand^ 

And banishes thy fear : 
Shadows with his wings thy head, 

Guards from all impending harms ; 
Round thee and beneath are spread 

The ererlastini^ artns. 

•S Thee in evil's scorching day, 

The sun shall never smite ; 
Thee the moon's malignant ray 

Shall never blast by night : 
Safe from known or secret foes. 

Free from sin and Satan's thrall, 
God, when flesh, hell, earth, oppose, 

Shall keep thee safe from all. 

6 Christ shall bless thy going out. 

Shall bless thy coming in ; 
Kindly compass thee about. 

Till thou art sav'd from sin : 
like thy spotless Master, thou, 

Fill'd with wisdom, love, and power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect now, 

Henceforth and evermore* 

PSALM cj:xn. 

1 g^ HOW overjoy'd was I, 

V^ When the solemn hour drew nigh ! 
Summon'd to the house of prayer, 
Flew my soul to worship there. 
Come, my cheerful brethren said, 
Let us go with holy speed ; 
Let us haste with one accord, 
To the temple of our Lord. 

3 Running at his kind command, 
.There our ready feet shall stand : 

H 3 i 
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Stm within the sacred gate 
Will we for his mercy wait: 
Love the channels of his grace, 
Bererence the hallo w'd place ; 
Where onr Lord i ecords his nane r 
Stay jie in Jerusalem. 

3 Grod hath built his church below. 
Laboured all his art <o show ; 
Each with each the parts agree^ 
Fram'd in perfect symmetry : 
There the chosen tribes go up, 
Testify their gospel-hope ; 

Praise and bless the** incarnate Word,, 
Shout the name of Christ their Lord* 

4 There are Aaron's mitred sons, 
There the Apostolic thcones ; 
Moses' legislative chair, 
God's great hierarchy is there. 
Pray, my friends, and never cease ; 
Wrestle on for Sion's peace ; 
Make her still your pious care. 

On your hearts for ever bear*. 

5 Hail the venerable name^ 
Lovely, dear Jerusalem ! 
Thee who bless shall blessed be,. 
Prosper for their love to thee. 
Dwell within thy ramparts peace^ 
Plenty deck thy palaces ; 

Jesus send thee from aboye 
All the treasures of his loye. 

6 For my friends and brethren's sake, 
Thee my dearest charge I make : 
England's des'Iate church be mine ; 
Siou, all my soul be thine. 

O thou temple of my God, 
For thy sake I spend my blood. 
Longing here thy rise to see. 
Glad to lire and die for thee» 
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PSALM CXXIIl. 

1 g^ THOU, that on thine heavenlj throne^ 
\J Dost undisturb'd for e?er reign ; 
To thee a worm of earth I groan. 
To thee T lift my eyes in pain : 
Andy weary of my burden, pray * 

Thy love to take this corse away. 

8 As servants whom their lords chastise. 
Beneath the scourge impatient stand ; 

So on the Lord we turn our eyes. 
And wait till mercy stops his hand ; 

Till all his grievous plagues remove. 

And angry justice yields to love. 

3 Have mercy. Lord, the world restrain : 

The wicked is a scourge of* thine ; 
Chrush'd by the pride of carnal man,, 

Dire instrument of wrath divine; 
Our soul in helpless misery lies. 
And only thou canst bid us rise. 

4 Contemn'd and hated for thy cause. 

Thy only favour we implore ; 
Strengthen us to endure tne cross. 

Till all their tyranny is o*er; 
Till Christ with our reward come down. 
And ev>y sufferer takes his crown, 

PSALM CXXIV. 

1 TTTTAD not the Lord for Israel stood, 
JLJL When men and fiends against ns rose ! 
Stretch'd out his hand, and stemmed the flood. 

And stopt the fury of our foes ; 
Our foes had swallowed up their prey. 
And torn our shield and souls away. 

2 Had not the Lord, we now may cry. 

Appeared his people to sustain ; 
The threatening floods that dash*d the sky. 

Had whiri'd us down to hell again ; 
Overwhelmed us in the gulf beneath. 
And plung'd our souls m endless death. 
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8 But iSod hath quelPd their angry pride, 
And kept us in our evil hour ; 
His name be blest and glorify'd, 

He hath not left us to their power ; 
His word restrained their lawless will, 
AndjNide tlie raging sea be still. 

4 He pluck'd the prey out of their teeth, 
Our souls haTO 'scap*d the fowler's snare 
Broke dirough die toils of sin and death J 

And, lo ! our helper we declare ; 
The Lord of hearen and earth proclaim, 
And bless the' Almighty Jesu's name. 

PSALM CXXV. 

1 "^lirHO in the Lord confide, 

T T And feel Iiis sprinkled blood; 
In storms and hurricanes abide, i 

Firm as the mount of Grod : 
Stead^t, and fixt, and sure. 
His Sion cannot move 1 
His faithful people stand secure 
In Jesu's guardian loTe, 

t As round Jerusalem 
The hilly bulwarks rise ; 
So God protects and coTers them, 
From all their enemies^ 
On eTery side he stands, 
And for his Israel cares; 
And safe in his almighty hands. 
Their souls for eter bears. 

,3 For, lo ! the reign of hell 

And hellish men, is o*er ; 
They can persuade, they can compel 

The just to sin no more : 

To devils, men, or sin. 

They need no more give place; 
Nor ever touch the thing unclean. 

When cleans'd by pardoning grace* 

4 But let them still abide. 
In thee, all-gcacioos Lord ; 
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Till every soul is sanctified. 

And perfectly restor'd : 

The men of heart sincere 

Continue to defend ! 
And do them good, and save them here. 

And love them to the end. 

5 Who to their sins draw back. 
And love again to stray ; 

The narrow path of life forsake. 
And throng the spacious way ; 
Back to their vomit turn. 
And fall from pard'ning grace ; 

The Lord to punish them hath sworD» 
And drive them from his face. 

6 But peace, and |)Ow'r, and love. 
Shall Israers portion be; 

They all his promises shall prove. 

And all his goodness see : 

Holy and pure in heart. 

Obtain the perfect pow'r ; 
They can no more from God depart. 

When they can sin no more. 

PSALM CXXVL 

1 "WIKTHEN our redeeming Lord 

T T Pronounc'd the pard'ning word ; 
Tum'd our souls captivity, 

O what sweet surprise we found ! 
Wonder ask'd, •* And can it be ?" 
Scarce belie v'd the welcome sound. 

Q And is it not a dream ? 

And are we savM through him ? 
Yes, our bounding heart reply'd. 

Yes, broke out our joyful tongue; 
Freely we are justify'd ; 

This the new, the joyful song I 

3 The heathen too could see 
Our glorious liberty : 
All our foes were forc'd to own, 
God for them hath wonders wrought : 
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Wonders he for us hath done. 
From the house of bondage brought. 

4 To us our gracious God 

His pard'ning love hath show'd ; 
Now our joyful souls are free 

From the guilt and power of sin ; 
Greater things we soon shall see. 

We shall soon be pure within. 

5 Turn us again, O Lord, 
Pronounce the second word : 

Loose our hearts, and let us go 
Down the Spirit^s fullest flood; 

Freely to the fountain flow. 
All be swallow'd up in God. 

<) Who for thy coming wait. 

And wail their lost estate ; 
Poor, and sad, and empty stilly 

Who for full redemption weep: 
They shall thy appearing feel« 

Sow in tears, in joy to reap. 

7 Who seed immortal bears. 
And wets his path with tears; 

Doubtless he shall soon return^ 

Bring his sheaves with vast increase ; 

Fully of the Spirit born. 
Perfected in holiness. 

« 

PSALM CXXVIIL 

1 XI LEST is the man that fears the Lord, 
J3 And walks in all his ways ; 

An earnest of his great reward 
On earth his Master pays^ 

2 Thou shalt net sp^nd thy strength in vain. 

For perishable food ; 
Thy Father shall his own sustain, 
And fill thy soul with good. 

3 Happy in him thy soul shall be. 

And on his fulness feed ; 
Jesus, who came from heaven for thee. 
Shall be thy living bread. 
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4 Thy wife shall m the fruitful vine 

Her blooming offspring show ; 
Thy children shall be Groans, not thine^ 
His pleasant plants below. 

5 Around thy plenteous table spread. 

Like olive-branches fair ; 
HeaVeo-^ard they in thy steps shall tread. 
And meet their parents there. 

6 Thus shall the man be blest who owns 

His Maker for his Lord ; 
Or doubly blest with better sons 
, Begotten by the word. 

7 The children of thy faith and prayer. 

Thy joyful eyes shall see ; 
'Shall see the prosperous church, and share 
In her prosperity, 

8 Sion again shall lift her head, 

And flourish all thy days ; 
Thy soul shall see the faithful seed. 
And bless the rising race. 

9 Filled with abiding peace divine. 

With Israel's blessing blest ; 
Thou then the church above shalt join. 
And gain the heavenly rest. 

PSALM CXXXL 

1 T ORD, if thou the grace impart^ 
JLi Poor in spirit, meek in heart ; 
I shall as my Master be. 

Rooted in humility. 

2 From the time that thee I know. 
Nothing shall 1 seek below ; 
Aim at nothing great or high. 
Lowly both my heart and eye. 

3 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Aw*d into a little child ; 
Quiet now without my food. 
Weaned from every creature-good. 
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4 Hangt my new-born soul on thee. 
Kept from all idolatry; 
Mothing wants, beneath, above, 
Happy, happy in thy love. 

5 (> that all might seek and find, 
Kv*ry good in JesuB joined ; 
Him let Israel still adore, 
Trust him, praise him evermore I 

PSALM CXXXII. 

1 n EMEMBER, Lord, the pious zeal, 
M%J Of ev'ry soul that cleaves to thee ; 
The troubles tor thy sake they feel, 

Thrir eager hopes thy house to see; 
Tlysir vows to cry, and never rest. 

Till thou art in thy church ador'd; 
And dwelfiit in every faithful breast. 

And count*st then worthy of their Lord. 

9 We too the joyful sound have heard. 

That God is roming to his place ; 
Here in the wilderness prepared, 

Our Lord his ruin*d church shall rise: 
For this their willing soul shall go. 

And lowly at his footstool lie; 
Where'er his tent is pitch'd below. 

And for a glorious temple cry. 

a Arise, O Lord, into thy rest, 

Thon, and thy ark of perfect power ; 
Ood over all, for ever blest, 

Thee, Jesus, let our hearts adore: 
Thy priests be clothM with righteousness. 

Thy praise their happy lives employ; 
The saints in thee their all possess. 

And shout the sons of God for joy. 

4 O for thy love, thy Jesu's sake. 
Us, thine anointed ones, receive : 
In the Belov*d accepted make. 

And bid us to thy glory live ; 
The Lord hath sworn in righteousness. 
And sealed the cov*nant with his Son ! 

t 
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** I will thy faithful seed iocrease. 

And 'stablish them on David's throne. 

^ ** If in my word thy children stay^ 

And in their Saviour's footsteps tread ; 
The glorious eospel- truth obey. 

The truth uiall make them free indeed*; 
Renew'd and sanctified by gra^e. 

The pillars shall no more remove ; 
An holy, chosen, perfect race, 

Enthron'd in everlasting love. 

^ «< For, lo ! the Lord a seed hath chose. 

His grace and glory to display ; 
His own peculiar people those 

Whoever the gospel-call obey : 
Sion, he ^ith» my rest shall be. 

The faithful shall my presence feel ; 
I long for all who long for me. 

And will in them for ever dwelU 

7 *< I will increase their gracious store. 

My Sion every moment feed; 
And satisfy the hangry poor, 

And fill their souls with living bread ; 
With garments of salvation deck 

Her priests, and clothe with robes of praise 
Her saints their joy aloud shall qpeak. 

And shout my dUsufficient grace, 

M ** There shall the horn of David bujd. 

There I have set the lamp divine;. 
The wisdom and the power of €rod. 

In mine anointed Son shall shine : 
Messias on my throne shall sit 

Supreme, till afl his foes are slain; 
Till death expires beneath his feet. 

The sinner's Advocate shall reign.** 

PSALM CXXXIIL 

1 TOEHOLD how good a tbing; 
JO It Is to dwell in peace; 
How pleasing to our King 
This froit of righteousness ; 



When brethren alL in one agree. 
Who knows the joys of unity ! 

% When all are sweetly join*d, 

(Tme followers of the Lanib» 
The same in heart and mind) 
A*nd think and speak the same ; 
And all in love together dwell ; 
The comfort is tinspeakable. 

3 Where unity takes place. 

The joys of heaven we proTe; 
This is the gospel-grace. 

The unction from above ; 
The Spirit on all believers shed. 
Descending swift: from Christ our head* 

4 Where unity is found. 

The sweet anointing g^ce 
Extends to all arounu, 

And consecrates, the place : 
To every waiting soul it comfis* 
And 6118 it with diyine perfumes. 

6 Jesus, our great High-Priest* 
For us the gift received ; 
For us and all the rest. 
Who have in him believM ; 
Forth from our Head the blessing goes* 
And all his seamless coat o'erflows. 

6 On all his chosen ones 

The precious oil comes down ; 
It runs, and as it runs. 

It ever will run on : 
Even to his skirts, (the meanest name 
That longs to love the bleeding Lamb.) 

7 From Aaron's beard it rolla; 

(Those nearest to his face) 
The humble, trembling soub. 
Who feebly sue for grace ; 
1 know the grace for all is free. 
For lo I it reaches now to me. 
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S Grace erery morning new, 
And eTenr night we fec4 
The soft refreshing dew, 

That falls from Hermon's hill \ 
On Ston it doth sweetly fall, 
The grace of one descends on all. 

9 ET'n now our Lord doth pour 
The blessing from above ; 
A kindly gracious shower 
Of heart- refiving lo?e; 
The former and the latter rain, 
The love of God and 16?e of man. 

10 In him when brethren join, 

And follow after peace; 
The fellowsh'p divine 

He promises to bless ; 
His chiefbst graces to bestow, 
Where tw;^ or three are met below. 

11 The riches of his grace 

In felhowship are given^ 
To Sion's chosen race, 

The citizens of heaven ; 
He fills them with his choicest store, 
He gives them life for evermore. 

PSALM CXXXVI. 

1 IETE servants of God, whose diligent care 
jL Is ever employed in watching and pray'r; 
With praises unceasing your Jesus proclaim, 
Rejoicing and blessing his excellent name. 

9 'Tis Jesns commands, come all to his house, 
And lift up your hands, and pay him your vovrs: 
And while ye are giving your Maker his due, 
The Lord out of heaven shall sanctify you. 

PSALM CXXXIX. 

1 rVlHOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
JL My rising up and lying down : 
My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

I « 
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t Tbio* eve my bed and patb surveys. 
My public haunts, and 4>rivate ways ; 
Tbou know*st what *tis my lips would veotv 
My yet unutterM words intent* 

3 Surrounded by thy power I stand» 
On every side I find thv hand : 

O skill for human reach too high ! 
Too daziling bright lor mortal eye ! 

4 O, could I so perfidious be. 

To think of once deserting thee ! 

Where, Lord, could 1 thy infiuence shun ? 

Or whither from thy presence run ? 

5 If up to heaven I take iQjr flight, 

'Tis there thou dwell'st, enthroned in light : 
If down to hell's infernal plains, 
'Tis there almighty vengeance reigns. 

6 If I the morning's wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the western main ; 
Thy swifler hand would first arrive,, 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 

7 Or should I try to shun thy sight. 
Beneath the sable wings of night ; 
One glance from thee, one piercing ray 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

8 The veil of night is no disguise. 

No screen from thy all-searching eyes ; 
Throueh midnight shades thou fiud'st the way. 
As in tne blazing noon of day. 

9 Thou know'st the texture of my heart. 
My rein^, and every vital part ; 

Each single thread, in nature's loom. 
By thee was cover'd in the womb. 

10 I'll praise thee, from whose hands I came, 
A work of such a curious frame ; 

The wonders thou in me hast bhown. 
My soul with grateful joy shall own. 

11 Thine eye my substance did survey. 
While yet a lifeless mass it lay i 
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In secret how exactly wroaght, 
E*er from its dark enclosure bnwgbt. 

IS Thoa didst the shapeless embryo see. 
Its parts were registered by thee ; 
Then saw^ the daily growth they took» 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 

IS Let me ackoowledge too» O €iod. 
That since the maxe of life 1 trod» 
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount. 
The power of numbers to recount. 

14 Search, try, O Lord, my reins and hearty 
If evil lurk in any part ; 
Correct me where 1 go astray. 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

PSALM CXLV. 7, &c. 

1 ^W£ET is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
|9 My God, my heavenly King ; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In souuds of glory sing. 

3 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodness to the skies : 
Through the whole earth his goodness shines^ 
Aud evVy want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes the creatures wait 

On thee, tor daily food ; 
Thy liberal hand provides them meat. 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions. Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves : 
But soon he sends his pardoning word. 
To cheer the soul he loves. 

5 Creatures, with all their endless race. 

Thy power and praise proclaim : 
But we, who taste thy richer grace. 
Delight to bless thy name. 

PART IL Verse 14, &c. 

1 LET every tongue thy goodness speak 
.Thea acir reign Lord of all ; 

I 3 
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Thy strength' ning hands uphold the weak^ 
And raise the poor that falh 

t When sorrow bows the spirit down, 
Or Tirtue lies distrest, 
Beneath the proad oppressor's frowD; 
Thoa giv'st the mourner rest. 

S The T^rd supports our infant days, 
And guides our giddy youth ; 
Holy and just are all thy ways, 
And all thy words are truth. 

4 Thou know'st the pains thy serf ants feel, 

Thou hear'st thy children cry; 
And their best wishes to fulfil 
Thy grace is e? er nigh. 

5 Thy mercy never shall remove 

From men of heart sincere ; 
Thou sav'st Mi souls, whose humble love- 
Is join'd with holy fear. 

My lips shall dwell upon thy praise, 

And spread thy fame abroad : 
Let all the sons of Adam raise 
The honours of their God I 

PSALM CXLVI. 

1 T'LL praise my Maker while I've breathy 
X And when my ? oice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

% Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky,. 

A^nd earth, and seas, with all their train ;. 
His truth for ever stands secure: 
He saves the' opprest, he feeds the poor^ 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind, 
The Lord Sjopports the fainting mind : 
Se sends the labouring conscience peace ; 
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He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath, 
And when my Toice Is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

PSALM CXLVII. 

1 nnRAISE ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raise. 
Jl Our hearts and Toices In his praise; 
Ills nature and bis works inyite 
To make this duty our delight. 

% He form'd the stars, those heavenly flames; 
He counta their numbers, calls their names : 
His wlisdom's vast, and knows no bound, 
A deep, where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

3 fireat is the Lord, and great his might. 
And all his glories infinite ; 

He crowns the meek, rewards the just. 
And treads the wicked to the dust. 

4 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high. 
Who spreads his clouds around the sky i 
There he prepares the fruitful rain. 
Nor letfPthe drops descend In Tain. 

5 He makes the grass the hills adorn. 
And clothes the smiling fields w|th corn ; 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

6 What Is the ci^ture's skill or force ; 
The sprightly man, or warlike horse; 
The piercing wU, the active limb ? 
All are too meah delights for him. 

7 Bat saints are lovely in his sight. 
He views his children with delight; 

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,. 
And looks and Iotos bia image there. 
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8 Pnise Grod from wkem atf blMsiogs flow ; 
Praise him all creatures here below : 
Praise him above, je hearenly host, 
Praise Father^ Son, aod H0I7 Ghost* 

PSALM CXLVIII. 

1 T ET erery creatnre joio 
JLi To praise th' eternal God ! 
Ye hearenlj hosts, the song begin, 
And sound his name abroad. 
3 The sun with golden beams. 
And moon with paler rays ; 
Ye starry lights, ye sparkling flames. 
Shine to year Maker^s praise. 

3 He built those worlds aboTO, 

And fixt their wond'rous frame ; 
By his command they stand or mofe^ 
And ever speak his name. 

4 Ye vapours, when ye rise, 

Or fall in show'rs^. or snow ; 
Ye thunders, murmuring round the skies, 
His power and glory show. 

5 Wind, hail, and flashing fire, 

Agree to praise the Lord ; 
When ye in vengeful storms consph^ 
Te execute his word. 

6 By all his works above, « 

His honours be exprest; 
But those who taste his saving love, 
Should sing hife praises best. 

PART IL 

1 LET earth and ocean know, 
They owe their Maker praise s 
Praise him, yewatry worlds below, 
And moDsters of the seas. 

3 From mountains near the sky. 
Let his loud praise resound ; 
From humble thmbs and cedars higb^ 
And vales and ^tdi ai^und. 
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3 Ye lioDS of the wood, 

And tamer beasts that graze ; 
Ye life upon his daily food, 
And he expects your praise. 

4 Ye birds of lofty wing, 

On high his praises bear; 
Or sit on flow'ry boughs and sing 
Your Maker's glory there. 

5 Ye creeping ants, and worms^ 

His Tarious wisdom show ; 
And flies, in all your shining forms^ 
Praise him that drest you so. 

6 By all the earth-bom race 

His honours be expressed; 
But those that know his heavenly grace, 
Should learn to praise him best. 

PART III. 

1 MONARCHS of wide command. 
Praise ye the* eternal King ; 
Judges, adore that so? 'reign Hand, 
Whence all your honours spring. 

9 Let Tig'rous yoath engage 
3^> sound his praises high ; 
While growing babes, and withering age 
Their feeble voices try. 

3 United zeal be shown, 

His wond'rous fame to. raise: 

God is the Lord ; his name alone 

Deserves our endless praise. 

4 Let nature join with art, 

And both pronounce him blest ; 
But saints, who dwell so near his heart, 
' Should sing his praises best. -^ 

The same. 

t YE boundless realms of joy, 

Exalt your Maker's fame : *'■ 
His praise your songs employ, 
Above the starry frame. 
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Yonr Toices raise, ye Cherabmi 
And Seraphim^ to sing Us praise* 

S Thoa moon, that rul'st the night. 
And SQD, that gnid'st the daj; 
Ye glittering stars of light. 
To him yoar homage pay ; 
His praise declare, ye beaTens abore, 
And clonds that move in liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy name; 
By whose almighty word, 
They all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last from changes free. 
His firm decree stands e? er fast. 

4 Let earth her tribute pay ; 

Praise him, ye dreadful whales ; 
And fish, that through the sea 

Glide swift with glittering scaleb ; 
Fire, hail, and snow, and misty air, 
And winds that where he bids them blow. 

5 By hills and mountains (all 

In grateful concert join'd ;) 
By cedars, stately, tall. 

And trees for fnut designed ; 
By every beast, and creeping thing. 
And fowl of wing, his name be blest. 

6 Let all of royal birth. 

With those of humble frame. 
And judges of the earth. 

His matchless praise proclaim ; 
In this design let youth with maids. 
And hoary heads with children join. 

7 United zeal be shown. 

His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name alone 

Desenies our endless praise ; 
Earth^s utmost ends his power obey. 
His glorious sway the sky transcemis. 
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8 His chosen sidiitt to grace) 
He sets them up on high ; 
And favonrs all their race^ 
Whose hearts to him are nigh ; 
O therefore raise your grateful Toice^ 
And stili rejoice your Lord to prabe. 

The same. 

1 '^CT'E, who dwell above the skies, 
Jl Free from human miseries ; 
Ye, whom highest heaven imbow'rs, 
Praise the Lord with all your pow'rs. 

3 Angels, your clear voices raise ; 
Him, ye heavenly armies praise ; 
Son, and moon with borrow 'd light, 
All ye sparkling eyes of night 

3 Water hanging in the air, 

Heaven of heavens his praise declare ; 

His deserved praise record, 

His, who made you by his Word. 

4 Let the earth his praise resound, 
Monstrous whales, and seas profound.; 
Vapours, lightning, hail, and snow. 
Storms which, where he bids you, blow. 

5 Flow'ry hills, and mountains ^igb^ 
Cedars, neighbours to the sky; 
Trees, and cattle, creeping things,. 
All that cut the air with wings, 

6 Ye, who awful sceptres sway ; 
Ye, accustomed to obey : 
Princes, judges of the earth. 
All of high and humble birth : 

7 Youths and virgins, flourishing 
In the beauty of your spring; 
Ye, who were but bom of late. 
Ye, who bow with age's weight; 

8 Praise his name with one consent: 
O how great ! how excellent ? 
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Than the earth profomider far^ jf- 
Higher than the highest star. 

^ He will his to glory raise : 

Te, his saints, resound his praise ; 
Ye, his sons, his chosen race, 
Bless his loTe, and soT*reigti grace. 

The same. 

I Tr>RAISE ye the Lord, ye' immortal choir' 
Jl That fill the realms above ; 
Praise him who form'd yon of his fire, 
Apd feeds you with bis love. 

9 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 
The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil in shades your thoasand eyes, 
Before your brighter God. 

3 Thoa restless globe of golden light, 

Whose beams create our days. 
Join with the silTer qaeen of night, 
To own your borrow 'd rays. 

4 Winds, ye shall bear his name alond, 

Through the ethereal blue ; 
For when his chariot is a cloud. 
He makes his wheels of you. 

\5 Thunder, and hail, and fires, and storms, 
The troops of liis command. 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And speak his awful hand. 

6 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas, 

In your eternal roar; 
Let wave to wave resound his praise. 
And shore reply to shore. 

7 While monsters, sporting on the flood^ 

In scaly silver shine, 
Speak terribly their Maker, God, 
And lash die foaming brine* 

8 But gentler things shall tune his name, 

To softer notes than these : 

+ 
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Yonng Zephyrs lnre«lliiiig o'er the streamy 
Or whispering through the trees. 

9 WaTO your tali heads, ye lofty pines. 
To him that bids yon grow ; 
Sweet clusters l)end the fraitfid Tines 
On every thankful bpugh. 

10 Let the shrill birds Ilia honour raise, 

And climb the rooniing^sky, 
While groY'ling beasts attempt hta praise 
In coarser harmpny, 

11 Thus, while the meaner creatures sing, 

Ye mortals, take the sound ; 
Echo the glories of your Rio|^ 
Through all the nations round. 

PSALM CL. 

1 "nRAISE the Lord, who reigns aba? e, 
Jl And keeps his courts below ; 
Praise the holy God of love. 

And all his greatness show ; 
Praise him for his noble deeds, 

Praise him for bis matchless ppiwer^ 
Him, from whom all good pro^eds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

t Publish, spread to all around 

The great Jehovah^s name ; 
Let the trumpet's martial sound 

The Lord of hosts proclaim : 
Praise him in the saoied ^ance. 

Harmony's full concert raise; 
Let the virgin.choir advanjce. 

And move but to his praise. 

S Celebrate th' eternal God 
With harp and psaltery ; 
Timbrels soft, and cymbals lou4, 

In his high praise iu;ree; 
Praise him every tuneuil string, 
All the reach of heavenly art : 

K 
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All Ae power of masic brings 
The music of the heart. 

4 Him, in whom they moTe and liye^ 

Let eyerj creature sing ; 
Glory te their Maker give, 

And homage to their Ring : 
Hallowed be his name beneath. 

As in heaTOB on earth adorM ; 
Praise the Lord in eyeiy breath ; 

Let all things praise ihe Lord ! 

HYMN TO God the Fatheb.^ 

I TTAIL, Father, whose creating call 
JLI Unnumber'd worlds attend'; , 
Jehovah, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend. 

S In light unsearchable eathron'd, 
Which angels dimly see ; 
The fount»b of the Godhead own'd. 
And foremost of the Three. 

3 From thee through an eternal now, 

The Sob, thine offspring flow'd ; 
An everlasting Father thou, 
An everlasting God. 

4 Nor quite displayed to worlds above,^ 

Nor quite on earth concealed ; 
By wond'rous, unexhausted love^ 
To mortal man reveal'd 

5 Supreme, and all-sufficient God, 

When nature shall expire. 
And worlds created by thy nod, 
Shall perish by thy fire. 

6 Thy name, Jehovah, be ador'd 

By creatures without end ; 
Whom none but thy essential Word 
And Spirit comprehend. 

HYMN TO God tab Sok. 
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AIL, God the Son, in glory crown'd^ 
Ere time began to be ; 



Thren'd witb thy Sire, through half the rouod 
Of wide eternity. 

^ Let heaven and earth's stupendous frame, 
Display their Author's power ; 
And each exalted seraph-flame. 
Creator, Thee adore ! 

S Thy wond'rous love the 64>dhead show'd . 
Contracted to a span : 
The co-eternal Son of God, 
The mortal son of man. 

4 To save mankind from lost estate, 
Behold his life-blood stream ! 
Hail, Lord, Almighty^ to create I 
Almighty to redeem ! 

IS The Mediator's God.like sway, 
His Church beneath sustains ; 
Till nature shall her Judge survey. 
The King Messiah reigns. 

€ Hail, with essential glory crown'd, 
When time shall cease to be ; 
Thron'd with thy Father, through the round 
Of whole eternity. 

HYMN TO God the Holt Ghost, 

1 TTAIL, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, Third 
XJL In order of the Three ; 
Sprung from the Father and the Word 
From all eternity. 

^ Thy Spirit brooding o'er th' abyss. 
Of formless waters lay ; 
Spoke into order all that is, 
And darkness into day. 

3 In deepest hell, or heaven's height. 

Thy presence who can fly ? 
Known is the Father to thy sight, 
Th» abyss of Deity. 

4 Thy pow'r through Jesu's life display'd. 

Quite from the Virgin's womb; 
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Ojringl hh aoul an offering made; 
Ann raised him from the tomb : 

6 Go<i*8 image^ which oar sins destroy^ 
Thy grace restores below ; 
And truth, and Konoeis, and joy, 
From thee, their foantahi, ftow. 

• Hall, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, TMrd 
In order of tho^Thr ee ; 
Sprung from the Father and die ffofd 
From all eternity ! 

HYMN Ta TBK Trinity.. 

1 XJTAIL, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
XX Be endless preifo to Thee \ 
Supreme, essential One, adored . 
In co*eternal Three. 

t Inthron*d in OTorlasting state^ 
Ere time its round began; 
Who joln'd in council to create 
The dignity of man. 

5 To whom Isaiah's vision showed. 

The seraphs toII their wings ; 
While thee, JehoTah, Lord and God^ 
Th* angelic army sings. 

4 To thee, by mystic pi»wer» oa high. 
Were humble praises given; 
When John beheld, with favoupd eye^ 
Th' inhabitants of heaven* 

A All, that the name of creature owns. 
To Thee in hymns aspire : 
May we, as angels on our thrones^ 
For ever join the choir ! 

6 Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord I 

Be endless praise to Thee ; 
Supreme, essejitial One, ador'd 
In co-elcrnal Three. 
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ET God the Father live 
For ever on our tongues ; 
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Sinners from hre free love derive 
The ground of all their songs. 

S Ye saints, employ your breath, 
Tn honour of the Son; 
Who bought your souls from hell and death 
By ofiering up his own. 

3 Give to the Spirit praise. 

Of an immortal strain ; 
Whose light, and power, and grace conveys 
> Salvation down to men. 

4 While God the Comforter 

Reveals our pardon'd sin ; 
O may the blood and water bear 
The same record within. 

5 To the great One and Three, 

That seal the grace in heav'n ; 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory giv^n. 

ANOTHER. 

1 X>LEST be the Father and his love, 
J3 To whose celestial source we owe, 
Rivers of endless joys above. 
And rills of comfort here below. 

ft Glory to thee, great Son of God : 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood. 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 

3 We give the sacred Spirit praise. 

Who, in our hearts of sin and woe. 
Causes the living springs of grace 
To rise, and then the currents flow. 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit we adore : 
That sea of life, and love unknown. 
Without a bottom or a shore. 

K 3 
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Thb DiviNB Pbrfbctioii»» 

I nnHE Lord Jehorah reigns, 
JL His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 
His glories shine with beams so briglit^ 
No mortal eye can bear the sight* 

t The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe: 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love resolves to blessy 
His truth confirms and seals the grace* 

3 Through all his mighty works. 

Amazing wisdona shines; 
Confounds the powers of hell» 

And breaks their dark designs ; 
Strong is his arm, and shall fulnl 
His great decrees and sovereign will* 

4 And can this sav'reign King 

Of glory condescend : 
And will he write his name. 

My Father and my Friend ! 
I love his name, I love his word. 
Join, all ray powers, to praise the Lord ! 

UlllTBBSAL PbAISB. 

1 TTTARK, dull soul, how every thing, 
JLJL Strives to* adore our bounteous King t 
Each a double tribute pays ; 
Sings its part, and then obeys; 

■t Nature's sprightliest, sweetest choir, 
Him with cheerful notes admire;^ 
£v«>ry day they chaunt th^r lauds. 
While the grove their song applauds. 

5 Though their voices lower be. 
Streams, too, have their melody : 
Night and day they warbling run,. 
Hevcr pBUse, but still run on« 
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4 All the flowers, that paint the spring, 
Hither their still music bring : 
If heaven bless them, thankful thej, 
Smell more sweet, and look more gay* 

3 Wake for shame, my sluggish heart. 
Wake and gladly sing thy part ; 
Learn of birds, and springs, and flowers, 
How to employ thy nobler powers. 

€ Call whole nature to thy aid, 
Since 'twas he whole nature made: 
Join in one eternal song, 
Who to one God all belong. 

7 Live for e? er, glorious Lord, 
Live by all thy works ador'd; 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
All things bow to Thee alone. 

SuK, AiooN, AND Stars, Praise T£ the Lord. 

1 n EGENT of all the worlds above, 
Jt\f Thou sun, whose rays adorn our sphere^ 
And with unwearied swiftness move, 
To form the circle of the year* 

t Praise the Creator of the skies. 

Who decks thy orb with borrow'd rays : 
Or may the sun forget to rise. 
When he forgets his Maker's praise. 

3 Thou reigning beauty of the night. 

Fair queen of silence, silver moon ; 
Whose paler fires and female light 
Are softer rivals of the noon ; 

4 Arise, and to that sovereign Power, 

Waxing and waning honours pay ; 
Who bade thee rule the dusky hour. 
And half supply the absent day. 

5 Ye glittering stars, that gild the skies, 

When darkness has her curtain drawn ; 
That keep the watch with wakeful eyes, 
Whea businen^ cares^ and day are gone^ 
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6 Proclaim tbe glories of jour Lord, 

Dispers'd through all the heavealj street ; 
Whose boundless treasures can afford 
So rich a pavement for his feet. 

7 Thou heaven of hcav'ns, supremely bright, 

Fair palace of the court divine; 
Where, with inimitable light, 
The Godhead condescends to shine* 

8 Praise thou the great inhabitant, 

Who scatters lovely beams of grace 
On every angel, every saint ; 
Nor veils the lustre of his face. 

9 O^God of glory, God of love. 

Thou art the sun that mak'st our days ! 
'Midst all the wond'rous works above. 
Let earth and dust attempt thy praise. 

SONG TO Creating Wisdom. ^ 

1 INTERNAL Wisdom, thee we praise, 
Mli Thee the creation sings ; 
With thy loud name, rocks, hills, and seas. 
And heaven's high palace rings. 

3 Thy hand how wide it spread the sky ! 
How glorious to behold ; 
Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye', 
And starr'd with sparkling gold. 

3 There thou hast bid the globes of light 

Their endless circles run ; 
There the pale planet rules the night, 
The day obeys the sun. 

4 If down I turn my wond'ring eyes 

On clouds and storms below ; 
Those under regions of the skies 
Thy numerous glories show. 

5 The noisy winds stand ready there 

Thy orders to* obey ; 
With sounding wings they sweep the air^ 
k^ To make thy chariot way. 
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There, like a tfum pet loud and strong. 

Thy thunders shake our coast; 
IVhile the red lightnings wave alcuig» 

The banners of thine host. 

^ On the thin air, without a prop. 
Hang fruitful showers around ; 
At thy command diey sink and drop 
Their fatness on the ground. 

% Lo here thy wond'rous skill arrays 
The iields in cheerfVil green ! 
A thousand herbs thy art displays^ 
A thousand flow'rs between. 

9 Where the rough mountains of the deep 
Observe thy strong command : 
Thy breath can raise the billows steep. 
Or sink them to the sand. 

\9 Thy glories blaze ali nature round, 
A^d strike the wondVing sight ; 
Throush skies, and seas, and solid grooD^, 
With terror and delight. 

11 Infinite strength and equal skill. 

Shine through the world abroad ; 
Our souls with vast amazement fill. 
And speak the builder, God. 

12 But the mild glories of thy grace 

Our softer passionis move : 
'Pity divine in Jesu*s face 
We see, adore, and love ! 

Thanksgiving for God* s particular Providence. 

1 "VlirHEN all tby mercies, O my God, 

▼ T My rising soul survey 8 ; 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not lost, 
In wonder, love, and praise ? 

2 Thy providence my life sustained. 

And all my wants redrest; 

While in the silent womb I lay. 

And hung upon the breast. 
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^ To M my we«k complaiDts and cries 
Th)* mt^rcv lent an ear ; 
Kr« y«l my mble thoughts had leara'd 
To fbrm themaelvet in prayer. 

4 IhmumWrM comforts on my soul 
Thy tender cmre bestowM ; 
IWtof^ my infknt heart conceived, 
From whom those comforts flow'd. 

d Wh^n in the sUppVy paths of youth. 
With heedless steps I ran ; 
Thine arm unseen conveyM me safe. 
And l^ me up to man. 

Q Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths. 
It gently clear'd my way ; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice. 
More to be fearM than they. 

7 Through evVy period of my life 
Thy goodnt'ss V\\ pursue; 
And after death) in distant worlds. 
The pleasing theme renew. 

% Through all eternity to thee 
A grateful song Til raise ; 
But, O ! eternity s too short 
To utter all thy praise. 



God glorified, and Sinners saved. 

1 Xj^ATIIER, how wide thy glory shines! 
Mj How high thy wonders rise ! 

Known through the earth by thousand signs. 
By thousands through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r. 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 
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^ Part of thy name divinely standsf 
On all tny creatures writ ; 
They show the labour of thy hands. 
Or impress of thy feet. 

4 But, when we view thy strange design 

To save rebellious worms ; 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their aivinest forms : 

5 Here the whole Deity is known. 

Nor dares a creature guess. 
Which of the glories brightest shone. 
The justice, or the grace. 

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb, 

Adorn the heavenly plains : 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name. 
And try their choicest strains. 

7 O, may I bear some humble part. 

In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 

Chbist our Wisdom, Righteousness, Sanctn 
fig ati on, and redemption. 

1 nnURIED in shadows of the night 
JD We lie, till Christ restore the light ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind. 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears. 
Till the atoning blood appears ; 
When we awake from deep distress. 
And sing the Lord our Righteousness. 

3 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains : 
He sets the pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from ou^ necks. 

4 Poor helpless worms in Thee possess, 
Grace, wisdom, power, and righteousness; 
Thou art our mighty AH, and we 

Give our whole selves, O Lord, to Thee* ^^ 
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Thv Offices of Christ. 

O IN all the glorious hums 
Of wisdom, lovot and power, - 
That erer mortab knew, 
That aogels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to speak thy woEthj 
Too mean to set Thee, SavLoor, i»xdk* 

S Bat, O what gentle terms, * 
What condescending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer use. 

To teach his heavenly grace ! 
Mine e^e& with joy and wonder seey 
What forms of love he bears for me t 

3 Array'd in mortal flesh, 

Lo ! the Great Angel stands; 
And holds the promises \ 

And pardons in his hands ; 
Commission'd from his Father's throae, 
To make his grace to mortals known. 

4 Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue shall bless l^y name ; 
By thee the joyfal news 

Of our salvation came; 
The joyful news of stns forgiv'q. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

5 Be thou my Counsellor, 

My Pattern and my Guide ; 
And through this desert land 

Still keep me near thy side : 
O let my feet ne'er rtin astray, 
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way. 

6 I love my Shepherd's voice ; 

His watchful eye shall keep 
My wand'ring soul among 

The thousands of hf s sheep : 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His bosom bears the tender lambs* * 

7 Jesus, my great High-Driest, 

0£^M iin1>lood and died, 

t 



VvigMij conscience seeks 
Vo sacrifice beside : 
^is pow'rfal blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the tlirone. 

^ ^O thou almi^ty Lord, 

My Conqu'ror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace I sing^ 
Thine is the pow'r, behold I sit 
In willing bonds before thy feet. 

■^ Now let my-sonl arise, 

And^ead the- tempter down : 
My C^q^n, leads me forth 
To conqqest and a crown : 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obstruct the way. 

^0 Should alHhe hosts of death, 

And powers of hell unknown. 
Put their most dreadful forms 
Of rage and mischief on ; 
I shall be safe, 4br Christ displays 
Superior power, and guardian |[race« 

Triumph otbr Death. 

i A ND must this body die? 
«oL This well-wrought frame decay? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
lie mouldering In the clay? 

"% Corruption, earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this flesh ; 
Till my triun\phant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

i God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And ever from the skies 
Looks down, and watches al} my dust 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

4 Array'd in glorious grace 

SMI these vile bodies shine; 
And every shape, and every fiMpe 
Be ketvenly and divine. 

L 
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5 These IiTely hopes w% awe^ 
Lord, to thy dying lofe.^ 
O may up e bless tky grace below, 
Aod siog thy p#wer above. 

S Saviour, accept the praise 

Of these our humble songs ; 
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
Withx>ur immortal tongues. 

A HYMN. 

Day of Pehtecost. 

1 ^^OME, gracious Spirit, raise our songs 
Vy To reach the wonders of this day, 
When with thy fiery cloren tongues 

Thou didst those glorious scenes display^ 

"2 O 'twas a most auspicious hour. 

Season of grace «nd sweet delight. 
When thou didst come with mighty powV^ 
And light of truth divinely bright : 

^ By this the blest disciples J^new 

Their risen Head had entered heaven ; 
Had now obtain'd the Promise due, 
fully by God the Father giv'n. 

4 "Fir^d with the pure baptismal flame, 

They publish swift the gospel. word ; 
Pardon and life in Jesu's name ; 
And high extol their Sa^iour.Lord. 

5 The gazing multitude inquired, 

With contrite hearts, «< What must we doi^ 
But soon obtain'd what they desir'd. 
And gladly practis'd what they knew. 

.6 Three thousand on that day baptiz'd, 
Believ'd with joy fulness of heart; 
The Saviour's name and precepts priz'd^ 
And in his precious love had fiart. 

PART IL 

t LORD, we believe to us and ourff 
The apostolic Promise giv'n ; 
We wait the Pentecostal pow'rs, 
jTiie JHoly .GhoU sent down from heai«n. 




^ Khl FeaTe ns not to mottni Mow^ 
Or Ibog for thy rctura to {nm ; 
. Now, Lord^ the Comfortiu; |^egt0W| 
Aod fix In us the gaest mt ine^ 

^ Assembled here with one accord. 

Calmly we wait the promis'd grace^ 
The purchase of our dying Lord ; 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place.. 

A If CT'ry one tliat asks may find, 
If still thou dost on sinners fkil, 
Coflie as a mighty rushing wind ;. 
Great grace be now upon us all.. 

5 Behold, io thee our souls aspire. 

And languish thy descent to meet;: 
Kindle iR* each the living fire, 
And fix ifl OT'ry heart thy seat. 

6 Spirit of iaith, within us live, 

And strike the crowd with fixt amase;. 
Open our months^ and mtt*ranee gi?e, 
To publish the Redeemer's praise. 

7 To testify tiie grace of God^ 

. To* day, as yesterday, the same; 
And spread through all the earth abroad 
The wonders wrought in Jesu's name». 

God our Ligut »i DA.RKinc8s» 

1 T%/T Y God, the spring of all my joys,. 
i^JL The life of my delights : 

The glory of my brightest days. 
And comfort of my nights. 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear^ 

My dawning is begun ;- 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star^ 
And thou my rising sun. 

3 The opening heaTens around me shine 

With beams- of sacred bliss; 
If Jesus shows his mercy mine. 
And whispers ^^ I am his." 

4 My soul would leave this heary clayy 

At that transporting word; 
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Ran vp wi& joy die sliiiiing waj^- 
To see and pahe my Lmd. 

6 Fearless of IteU and ghastly deatb^. 
I*d break through etery foe : 
The wings of love, and arms of faiths 
Would bear ne conqueror throogh« 

Coirs, Lord Jesus. 

1 TX7HEN shall tiiy lovely face be seen ? 
T T ^Vhen shall our eyes behold oar God ?^ 
What lengths of distance lie between ? 
And hills of guilt ? A heayy load ! 

f Ye heavenly gates, loose all yonr chains^ 
Let the' eternal pillars bow ; 
Blest Savionrj cleave the starry plains, 
And make the crystal mountains flow. 

3 Hark ! how thy saints unite their €rie9, 

And pvay and wait tiie general doom ; 
Come, Thou ! the soul of all our joys ; 
Thon, the Desire of Nations, come ! 

4 Our heart-strings groan with deep complaint ;. 

Our flesh lies panting, Lord, for thee ; 
And every Kmb, and every joint 
Stretches for immortality. 

6 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

The biasing earth, and melting hills ; 
And smile to see the lightnings play, 
And flash along before thy wheels. 

6 Hark! what a shout of violent joys 

Joins with the mighty trumpet's sound I 
The angel herald shakes the skies. 

Awakes the graves, and tears the ground. 

7 Ye slumb'ring saints, a heavenly host 

Stands waiting at your gaping tombs : 
Let every sacred, sleeping dust 
Leap into life ; for Jesus comes. 

8 Jesus, the God of might and love, 

New.moulds our limbs of cumbrous clay ; 
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Qufck as serapMc flames we niof^^- 
To reign with him in endless day. 

O T£ Spirits ani» Souls op the RfMnrcovS) tfList; 

T£ TH£ Loftj>. 

i "TTAIL, gloriom angels, heirs of light, 
JLJL Ye high-born sons of €re! 
Whose hearts bum chaste, whose flames shinebjigbt^ 
All joy, yet all desire. 

^ Hail, holy saiots, who long in hope 
And expectation sat ; 
Till for its Kinjp, hearen did set ope 
Its OTerlasting gate. 

3 Hail, great apostles of the Lamb, 
Who broBght that early ray, 
Which from ear snn, reflected came,- 
And made a gloriour dky . 

^ Hail, generous martyrs, whose strong faesttv^ 
Brarely rejoic'd to prore. 
How weak« pale Death, are all thy dartt' 
Compared ic those of J^?e. 

5 Hail, spotless virgins, whose pure lovt 
Renoanc'd all low desires ! 
Who wisely fixt your hearts aboTe^ 
And burnt with heavenly fires*- 

• Hail, all ye happy spirits abov«r; 
Who make that glorious ring, 
About the sparkling Arone of Lorej 
And there for ever sing. 

7 Great Lord, among their crqwna •f praise 
Accept this little wreath y 
Which, whilfe their lofty. notes they raise, 
We humbly sing beneath. , 

SoiM)MOR*s Soii», Chaf. II. VxftSB 1, drc. 

$ TOEHOLD the Rose of Sharon here; 
JlJ The Kly which the Tallies bear: 
Behold the tree of liCs that gires 
Refreshing fruit, and healing learest 

L 3^ 
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S Among the thorns as lilies shine, 
Among wild gourds the mantling Tine; 
So in mine eyes mv Saviour proves. 
Amidst a thousand meaner Iotos. 

3 Beneath his cooling shade I sat, 

To shield me from the burning heat; 
Of heaTenly fruit he spreads a feast, 
To feed my eyes, and please my taste. 

• 

4 O BeTer let my Lord depart ? 

lie down and rest upon my l^art: 
I charge my sins not once to moTO, 
Nor sUr| nor wake, nor grie?e my Lote^ 

Verses, &c. 

1 npiHE Yoice of my Beloied sounds 
JL 0*er tlie recks and rising grounds; 
O^er hills of guilt, and seas of grief, _ 
lie leaps, he llLcs to my relief. 

t Now, through the ? eil of flesh I see 
With eyes of lo?e he looks at me; 
Now in the gospcPs clearest glass 
lie shows the beauties of his face. 

3 Gently he draws my heart ah>ng. 
Both with his beauties and his tongue: 
Rise, saith my Lord, make haste away. 
No mortal joys are worth thy stay. 

4 The Jewish wintry state is gone, 

The mists are fled, the spring comes on ;. 
The sacred turtle-dove we hear. 
Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 

5 Th* immortal Vine, of heaTenly root. 
Blossoms and buds, and gives her fruit; 
I40, we are come to taste the wine ; 
Our souls r^ice, and bless the Vine. 

C And when I hear my Jesus say, 
<< Rise up, my lo? e, make haste away V^ 
My heart would fain out.fly the wind,. 
~ leave all earthly loves behind. 
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Ve^se 14, &€• 

I *T^EAR Lord, my thankful heart receire» 
jLM The hope thine inTitation gives ; 
1o thee my joyful lips shall raise 
The Toice of prayer, the Toice of praise. 

2 I am my Lord's, and he is mine : 

Our hearts, our hopes, our passions join : 

Nor let a motion, or a word. 

Or thought arise, to grieve my Lord. 

3 Till the dhy breaks, and shadows >flee^ 
Till the sweet dawning light I see ; . 
Thine eyes to me-ward ever turn, 
Nor let my soul in darkness mourur. 

4 Be like a. hart on. mountains green ; . 
Leap o'er these hills of fear and sin : 
Nor guilt, nor unbelief divide 
My Love, my Saviour, from my side. . 

Chap; III, Yea. 2, &c. 

1 TESUS, thou everlasting King, 
tf Accept the tribute which we bring;. 
Accept thy weil.deserv'd renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown* 

3 Let every act of worship be. 

Like our espousals. Lord, to thee : . 
idke the blest hour, when from above > 
We first received thy pledge of love. 

8 The gladness of * that happy day, 
O may it ever, ever stay 1 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold t 

4 Each following minute as it flies 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to sing thy name. 
At the great supper of the Lamb. . 

Chap. lY. Veb. 1, &c. . 

1 1^ IND is the speech of Christ our Lord, 
JDk. Affection sounds in every word ^ ^fl 



^^ Then art my cliosso ob«," he crier^ 
^^ Bound to my heart by yarious ties, 

S ^< Sweet is thy voices my S|M>uie, to mt ;: 
^* I will behold no spot la thee." 
What mighty wondera lore performsi . 
That puts a comeliness on worms t 

3 Defil'd and loathsome as we are, 

Thou mak'st us white, and call's t us fair ^ 
Adorn'st us with thy hearenly dress, 
Thy graces and thy righteousness. 

4 Nor dens of prey, nor fiow'ry plains. 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains. 
Shall hold my feet, or force my stay 
From thee : Come,. Saviour, come away^ 

5 O may my spirit daily rise 

On wings of faith abore the shies f 
Till death shall make my last remove^ 
To dwell for erer with my Lore, 

1 XM^HO'S this, who like the morning sfiow^ 
V T When she her path with roses strews ;: *^ 
More fair than the replenished moon, ^^ 

More radiant than the sun at noon : 
Nor armies with their ensigns spread. 
So threat'nlng with amazing dread I 

9 His looks, like cedars planted on- 
The brows of lofty Lebanon : 
His tongue the ear with music feeds^ 
And he in eyery part exceeds^: 
Among ten thousand he appears 
The chief, and beauty's ensign bears« 

3 I, my Belov*dy am only thine ; 
And thou by just exchange art mine : 
Come, let us tread the pleasant fields ; 
Taste we what fruit the country yields ; 
There where no frosts or spring destroy^ 
Shalt thou alone my love enj oy« 
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"# Be I, O thou my better part, 
A seal imprest upon thy heart ; 
Should failing clouds with floods conspire^ 
Their waters could not quench love's fire r 
Nor all in nature's treasury, 
Tlie freedom of affection buy. 

5 O thoivthat in thy chosen liv'st^ 
And lifoiiiofusing council giv'st^. 
To those that in thy songs rejoice; 
To me address thy cheerful voice : 
May I thy finger's signet prove ; 
For death is not more strong than love*, 

§ Come, my Beloved, O'Came away. 
Love is impatient of delay : 
Run, like a youthful hart or roe, 
On hills where precious spices grow : 
Love is impatient of delay, * 
CamO) my Belov'd, O come away t 
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PART THE THIRD. 



JSYMNS OF PBAISE. 



HTMN I. 

1 "WTATN, deloBiTe world^ adiev^ 
T WiUi all af CMature-good ; 
Only JeMis I pursue^ 

Who bougkt ne wilk his blood : 
All thy pleMnves I forego, 

I trample oo thy wealth and pride;, 
Only Jesus will I know,^ . 
Aad Jesus- crucify 'd- 

S Other knowledge I disdain^ 

'Tfs all but ranity ; 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain,; 

He tasted deaih for me : 
Me to sa?e from endless woe^ 

The sin. atoning fictim died t 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucify *d.. 

3 Turning to my rest again. 

The Saviour I adore ; 
He relieves my grief and pain. 

And bids me weep no more : 
* Rivers of salvation flow 

From out his head, his hands, his side 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus crucifyM. 

4 Here will I set up my rest^ 

My fluctuating heart 
From the haven of his breast^ 
Shall never more depart ; 
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IVhitlier should a sianvr §otf 

His wouuds for me stand opett wide: 

Only Jesus wiJT I know, 
And Jmui cridfyM. 

HYMN II. 

4 "Vlj^THAT tholigh earth and hell engage 
▼ ▼ To i^ake my soul with fear, 
Calmly I defy the rage 
Of persecution near; 
Suffering faith shall brighter glow, 

As gold when in the furnace tried^ 
Only Jesus will 1 know, 
And Jesus crucify*d« 

^ Him to know ts life and peace^ 

And pleasure without end : 
This is all myrhappiness 

On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 

And ever in his faith abide; 
'Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus cracify'd* 

^ O that I could all inyite 

This saving truth to prove ; 
'Show the length, and breadth, and heighl^ 

And depth of Jesu's love ; 
1F*ain I would to sinners show 

The blood by faith alone apply *d: 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucify'd. 

4 Him in all my works I seek. 

Who hung upon the tree; 
Only of his love I speak, 

Who freely dy'd forme. 
While I sojourn hera below, 

Of nothing will I think beside ; 
f)A\j Jesus will I know^ «« *" * 

And Jesus crucify'd. 
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HTMN IIL 
PSALM CXFn. 

FROM all that dwell below the skte^ 
Let the Creator's praise arise: 
Let the Redeemer's name be sang 
Through every land, by every tongue. 
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth- attends thy word: 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to Bhor^ 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

JIYMN IV. 

1 T)LUNG'D in a gulf of daiiL despaii^ 
Ml We wretched sinnerslay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope^ 
Or spark ot glimmering day, 

% With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 
Be saw, (and, O amazing loxe !-) 
He came to our reliefs 

3 Down from the shining seats above^ 

With joyful haste he fled ; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human iongues 
The Saviour's praises speak ! 

5 Angels, asskt our mighty joys. 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His \oy^ can ne'er be told ! 

HYMN V. 

1 QiWLVATIONI O the joyful sonnd, 
|9 What pleasure to our ears; 
A sov' reign balm for csery weund^ 
A cordial for our fears* 
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Glory, honour, praise, and power, 

Be unto the Lamb for ever : 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer, 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, halielojah^ 
Praise the Lord. 

^ Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound ! 

Glory, honour, praise, and power^ &c« 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praise belongs ; 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues : 

Glory, honour, praise, and power, &c. 

HYMN VL 

1 TTTOW beauteous are their feet, 
XX Who stand on' Zion's hill ; 
That bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 

^ How charming is their voice. 
So sweet the tidings are ! 
^^ Zion, behold thy Saviour King ; 
'* He reigns and triumphs here." 

3 How happy are our ears,. 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never fouod I 

4 How blessed are our eyes 

That see this heavenly light ;^ 
Prophets and kings desired long, 
But died witliout the sight. 

$ The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And desarts learn the joy. 

M . 
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4S 1^3 Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Xiet ev'ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

HYMN Vll. 

1 ^OME, thou Fount of ev'rj blessing, 
\^ Tune my heart to sing thj gracer! 
Streams of mercy never-ceasing, 

Call for songs of loudest praises . 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Snog by flaming tongues above-: 
Praise the mount — I'm fixt upon it^ 

Mount of thy redeeming love ! 

^ Here I raise mine Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy grace I'm come ; 
And I hope by thy good favour. 

Shortly lo arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the folf^of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood. 

3 O ! to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrain'd to be ! 
I^et that grace now like a fetter ^ 

Bind my wandering soul to thee; 
Prone to wander. Lord, Ifeel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Jlere'8 my heart, O take and seal it, 

Seal it for thy courts above. 

HYMN VHL 

a y-^ RENDER thanks to God above, 
V^ The fountain of eternal love : 
Whose mercies firm through ages past 
Have stood, and shall for ever last* 

S Who can his mighty deeds express, 
J^fot only vast, but numberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise . • ,« 

JBis irlbiUe of immortal praisei /;. .'-^^ 
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9 O maj T worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in full prosperity! 
That I the joyful choir may join, 
And count thy people's triumph mine*^ 

4 Let Israel's God be ever bless'd, 
His name eternally confess'd : 
Let all his saints with full accord. 
Sing loud Amens — Praise ye the Lord*. 

HYMN IX. 

I /^ 'TIS delight, without alloy,. 
V-F Jesus, to hear thy name ; 
My spirit leaps with inward joy, 
1 feel the sacred flame. 

5 My passions hold a pleasing reigi>, 

When love inspires my breast ;. 
Love, the divinest of the train, 
The sovereign of the rest. 

3 This is the grace must live and sfng, 

When faith and hope shall cease 7 
Must sound from every joyful string: 
Through the sweet groves of bliss. 

4 Let life immortal seize my clay ; 

Let love refine my blood ; 
Her flames can bear my soul away, 
Can bring me near my God. 

5 Swift I ascend the heavenly phiee. 

And hasten to my home ; 
I leap to meet thy kind embrace, 
I come, O Lord, 1 come. 

6 Sink down, ye separating hills. 

Let sio ^nd death remove ; 
'TiB love that drives my chariot wheels^ 
And death must yield to love. 

HYMN X. 

1 "M/rY God, my life, my love, 
ItX To thee, to thee I call ; 
I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 

M a 
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t Tby Bhining grace can cheer. 
This dungeon where 1 dwell ; 
'Ti» |>aradise when thoH art bere;^ 
If thoo depart, 'lis heU. 

3 The tmilings of tby face, 

How amiable they are! 
'Tis heaven (o rest in thine embrae» 
And no where else bat there. 

4 To thee, and thee alone, 

The angels owe their bliss ; 
They sit around thy gracious throne. 
And dwell where Jesus is. 

5 Not all the harps abore. 

Can make a hea?'nly place ; 
If God his residence remore. 
Or but conceal his face. 

6 Nor earth, nor all the sky, 

Can one delight afford ; 
No, not one drop of real joy, 
Without thy presence, Lord* 

7 Thou art the sea of loTe, 

Where all my pieasures roll ; 
The circle where my passiMie moTe, 
And centre of my sovl. 

HYMN XI. 

1 "'1[7"E happy sinners, hear 

Jl The prisoner of the Lord ; 
And wait till Christ appear, 
According to his word ! 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with m^. 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

2 The Lord our Righteousness, 

We ha?e long since receiv'd ; 
Salvation nearer is. 

Than when we first believed ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice wilh me, 
We shall from lUi our sins be free. 
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^ Id God we put our trust : 
If we our sins confe&s^ 
Faithful he is» and just. 
From all uDrfs;hteoiisaes» 
To cleanse us all, both you i»nd me : 
"We shall from all our sins be free. 

4 Surely in us the Hope 

Of Glory shall appear ; 
Sinners, your heads lift up» 
And see redemption near: 
Again I say, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free*. 

''S Who Jesu*s sufi^rings sharo. 
My fellow-prisoners now, 
Ye soon the wreath shall wear 
On your triumphant brow : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me. 
We shall from all our sins be free.. 

6 Then let us gladly bring 

Our sacrifice of praise ! 

Let us give thanks and si ng» 

And glory in his grace : 

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me. 

We shall from, all our sins be free. 

HYMN XII. 

I ^^OME, let OS join our friends above^ 
\^ That have obtain'd the prize ; 
And on the eagle wings of love 

To joys celestial' rise ; 
Let all the saints terrestrial sing 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King 

In earth and heaven are one. 

f One family we dwell in Him, 
One Church above, beueatb> 
Though now divided by the stream> 
The narrow stream of death*. . 

M a 
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One army of the living Grod» 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of his' host hath cross'd the floodt 

And part is crossing now. 

3 Ten thousand to their endless home 

Thi^ solemn moment fly ; 
And we are to the margia come. 

And we expect to die : 
His mi '.it tut, embodied host. 

With wishful looks we stand. 
And loog to roach that happy coast. 

And reach that heavenly land. 

4 Our old companions in distress. 

We haste again to see, 
And eager lot)g for our release. 

And full felicity : 
Ev*fi novv by faith we join our hands, 

V\'i!h those that went before ; 
And t^reet the blood-besprinkled bands 

Oa the eternal i^hore. 

5 Our spirits too shall quickly join. 

Like theirs, with glory crown'd; 
And shout to see our Captain's sign. 

To hear his trumpet sound: 
O that we now might grasp our Guide, 

that the word were given ! 

Come, Lord of Hosts, tire waves divide. 
And land us ail in heaven. 

HYMN XHI. 

Thb Heavenly Pilgrim. 

1 TTTTOW happy every child of grace, 
I I Who knows his sins forgiven^ 
This earth, he cries, is not my place, 

1 seek my place in heaven ; 

A country far from mortal sight : 

Yet, O I by faith I see 
The land of rest, the. saints' delight* 

The heaven prepw'd for me. 
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a A stranger in the world belowj 

I calmly sojourn here ; 
Nor can its happiness or woe 

Provoke my hope or fear : 
Its evils in a moment end. 

Its joys as soon are past ; 
But, O ! the bliss to which I tend 

Eternally shall last. 

O To that Jerusalem above 

With singing I repair; 
While in the flesh, my hope and Icve^ 

My heart and soul are there, ■ '^ j' 

There my exalted Saviour stands. 

My merciful High-priest, 
And still extends his wounded hands 

To take me to his breast. 

4 What is there here to court my stay. 

To hold me back from home. 
While angels beckon me^away. 

And Jesus bids me come ? 
Shall I regret my parted friends 

Still in the vale confin'd ? 
Nay, but whene*er luy soul ascends^ 

They will not stay behind. 

5 The race we all are running now; 

And if I first attain. 
They too their willing head shall bow^ 

They too the prize shall gain : 
Now on the brink of death we stand, , 

And if i pass before. 
They all shall soon escape to land. 

And hail* me on the shore. 

6 O what a blessed hope U ours ! 

While here on earth we stay. 
We more than taste the heavenly powerf^ 

And antedate that day. 
We feel the resurrection near. 

Our life in ChTist conceard ; 
^XiA with liis glorious presence here 

Our earthern vessels fiU'd. ^- 

m 
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7 O would He more of heaven bestow^ 

And )et the vessel break. 
And let our ransom'd spirits go^ 

To grasp the God we seek :. 
Id rapturous awe on Him to gaze 

Who bought the sight for me. 
And shout and wonder at his grace 

Through all eternity* 

HYMN XIV. 

1 ^^ THOU God of my salvation^ 
\J My Redeemer from all sin, 
Mov*d by thy divine compassion. 

Who hath died my heart to win;' 
I will praise thee. 
Where bhall 1 thy praise begin. 

2 Now I see with joy and wonder. 

Whence the healing streams arose r 
Angels with amazement ponder 

Dying love*s mysterious cause; 
But the blessing 
Down to ail, to me it flows. 

3 While th' angelic choirs are crying 

Glory to the great I AM, 
I with them would still be vieing. 

Glory, glory to the Lumb: 
O how precious 
Is the sound of JesuVname. 

4 This has set me all on fire. 

Strongly glows the flame of love ;. 
Higher mounts my soul and higher, 

Struggling for its last remove ; 
Then IMl praise thee 
In a nobler strain above. 



*^1i 



HYMN XV. 

PSALM xxnv. 

IIR0U6H all the changing sceses of liA^ 
la trouble and Id joy. 
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The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongae em ploy » 

S Of his deliverance will I boasts 
Till all that are distrest» 
Frpm my example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 O magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name : 
When in distress to him I caird^ 
He to my rescue came. 

4 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just; . 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succour trust. 

5 O make but trial of his love^ 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they 
Who in his truth confide* 

6 Fear him, ye saints, and yon will then^ 

Have Dothiag else to fear : 
Make yon his service your delight. 
He'll make your wants his care. 

HYMN XVI. 
LAM. ill. 93. 

IS mercies in Jesus renew'd 
Each morning 1 wake to' adore | 
A fountain of infinite good» 

A sea without bottom or shore : 
My Lord inexpressibly kind, 
O when shall 1 thank him above, 
' To Jesus eternally joia'd* 

Absorbed in the depths of his love. 

HYMN XVU. 

1 Tj^ATHER, our hearts we lift, 
JD Up to thy gracious throne, 
And bless thee for the precious gift 
Of tliy incarnate Son. 
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t The Gift an8|)eaikttl>le 

We thank Tully recdve. 
And to the world thy goodness tell** 
And to thy glory live. 



the holy childy 
Dcvth hy his hirih declare 
That God and man are reconcird> 
And one in him we are* 

4 SaI ration through his name 
To all mankind is giv^n ; 
And loud his inianl cries proclaim 
A peace ^twixt earth and heaveo» 

% A peace on earth he hriogs. 

Which never more shall end ; 
The Lord of Hosts, the King of Kiogs^ 
Declares himself our friend: 

^ Assumes our flesh and hlood» 
That we his Spirit may gain> 
The everlasting Sou of God». 
The mortal Sou of Maow 

7 His kingdom from ahove 
He doth to us impart ; 
And pure benevolence and love 
U'er flow the faithful heart. 

• ChangM in a moment we 

The sweet attraction find ; 

V W^ith open arms of charity 

Embracing all mankind* 

9 O might they all receive 

The new-born Prince of Peacer 
And meekly in his Spirit live. 
And in his love mcrease* 

10 Till he conveys us home. 
Cry every soul alond, 
** Come, thoa Desire of Nations, come» 
And take us home to God.** 



HYMN XIX. 

t TTARK, the herald angels sing, 
JLJL " Glory to our new-born King^ 
** Peace on earth and mercy mild> 
'* God and sinners reconcil-d." 

•t Joyful all ye nations rise. 
Join the triumph of the skres^ 
With th' angelic host proclaim 
** Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

3 Christy by highest heaven ador*xl« 
Christ, t*he everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold him come 
Offspring of a virgin's womb* 

4 Veil*d in flesh the Godhead see. 
Hail th' incarnate Deity, 

Pleas*d as man, with men t' appear, 
Jesus oCir Immanuel here. 

5 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace, 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness : 
Light and life to all he brings, 

Ris*n with healing^in his wings. 

6 Mild he lays his glory by. 
Born that man no more may die. 
Born to raise the sons of earth. 
Born to give them second birth. 

7 Come, Desire of Nations, come. 
Fix in us thy humble home ; 

Rise the woman's conquering Seed^ 
Bruise in us the serpent's head. 

' 8 Adam's likeness now efface. 
Stamp thine image in its place : 
Second Adam from above^ 
t Reinstate us in thy love. 

HYMN XX. 

''1 nnHOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamh, 
JL We love to hear of thee ; 
No music like thy blessed nam«. 
Nor half so sweet can be. 
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t O niAjr wf erer hetr thy voice, 
l» mercj to us upeaky 
Ami in our Priest will we rejoice. 
Our ||rt«t Melchiiedec« 

;! Our ittm thall be still our theme, 
\Vhil« iu this world we stay; 
\V«»M1 siug our Jesu*s blessed name 
Wh«u mU things else decay. 

4 Wht^n we appetr in yonder cloud 
With «U that favour*d throng, 
Th^u will we sing more sweet, more loud. 
And Christ shall be our song. 

HYMN XXI. 

1 /^OME) Lord, and help me to rejoice^ 
V^ Itt hope that I 8ha\l hear thy yoice, 

Shall one day see my God ; 
Shall cease from all my sin and strife. 
Handle and taste the word of life. 

And feel the sprinkled blood ! 

9 1 shall not always make my moan. 
Nor worship thee a God unknown. 

But I shall live to prove 
Thy people*8 rest, thy saints* delight. 
The length, and breadth, and depth, and height 

Of thy redeeming love, 

HYMN XXIT. 

1 "^lirHAT hath the world to equal this, 
▼ T The solid peace, the heavenly bliss, 
The joys immortnU love divine. 
The love of Jesus ever mine : 
Greater joys Tm born to know. 
From terrestrial, 
To celestial, 
When 1 up to Jesus go. 

t When I shall leave this honse of clay. 
Glorious angels shall convey, 

7 
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U|M>n their golden wings shall I 
Be wafted far above the sky. 
There beholdiag, free from harms. 

Beauty vernal. 

Spring eternal, 
la the everlasting arms. 

3 There in sweet silent raptures wait 
Tilt the saints* number be complete, 
Till the last trump of God shall sound. 
Break up the graves, and tear the ground; 
Then descending wi^h the Lamb, 

Every spirit. 

Shall inherit 
Bodies of immortal frame. 



HYMN XXIir. 



'm. 



1 TTTOW happy are the new.born race, 
JLJL Partakers of adopthig grace^ 

How pure the bliss they share ; 
Hid from the world and all its ways. 
Within their heart the blet^sing lies. 
And conscience feels it there* 

5 The moment we believe, 'tis ours; 
And if we love with all our powers 

The God from whom it came, 
And if we serve wiih hearts sincere, 
'Tis still discernible and clear. 
An undisputed claim. 

3 But, ah ! if foul and wilful sin 
Stain and dishonour us within. 

Farewell the joy we knew : 
Again the slaves of nature*s sway, 
Ib lal/rynths of our own we stray. 

Without a guide or clue. 

4 'The chaste and pure, who fear to grieve 
The gracious Spirit they receive. 
His work distinctlj trace ; 
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And strong in undisserobled lore, 
Boldly assert, and clearly prove, 
Their hearts his dwelling place. 

5 O messenger of dear delight. 
Whose voice dispels (he deepest night, 

Sweet peace. proclaiming Dove, 
With thee at hand to soothe our pains, 
No wish unsatis(fied remains, 

No task but that of love. 

6 'Tis love unites what sio divides, 
The centre where all bliss resides. 

To which the soul once brought. 
Reclining on the First Great Cause, 
From his abounding sweetness draws 

Peace passing human thought. 

7 Sorrow foregoei^ Its nature there, 
- iS|f|d JUkgisiumes a tranquil air, 

' jMmHd of Us woes : 
jflPhe* BOVMrign goodness soothes the breast, 
TMT^MiWbapable of rest. 
In sacred sure repose. 

.» 

HYMN XxiV. 

1 £^ GOD, at thy command we rise, 
\J Thy glorious name to bless : 
Thee, the great Lord of earth and skies, 

We joyfully confess. 

2 Our joy is now to sing of thee, 

To triumph in thy love. 
And this (transporting thought!) shall be 
Our endless work above. 

3 But, O our feeble strains of praise 

How short of thee they fall; 
Let angels stronger voices raise 
To hymn thee Lord of all. 

4 Ranks upon ranks they fall before 

The all-abasing Name, 
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la silent ecstacy to^ adore 
The glories of the Lamb. 

is how shall we thy grace record, 
Witb equal praise commend 
The goodness of oar patient Lord, 
And mercies without end. 

€ Us to that better Canaan bring, 
That land of rest above ; 
And there we worthily shall sing 
Thy everlasting love. 

HYMN XXV. 

The Christian. 

1 "llCrHO is as the Christian great ! 

T T Bought, and wash'd with sacred blood. 
Crowns he sees beneath his feet. 
Soars aloft, and walks with God, 

2 Who is as the Christian wise ! 

He his nought for all hath given, 

Bought the pearl of greatest price, 

Nobly barter'd earth for hpaven. 

3 Who is as the Christian blest ! 

He hath found the long.sought stone. 
He is joined to Christ his rest, 
He andliappiness are one, 

4 Earth and heaven together meet ; 

Gifts in him and graces join. 
Make the character complete, 
All immortal, all divine. 

5 Lo ! his clothing is the sun, 

The bright Sun of Righteousness ; 
He hath put salvation on, 
Josus is his beauteous dress. 

'^ ho I he feeds on living bread, 
' iLj; Prinks the fountain from above ; 
f**>' N « 
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LeiDS on Jcsu's breast his head, 
Feasts for ever on his love, 

7 Angels here his servants are, 

Spread for bira their golden wings ; 
To his throne of glory bear. 
Seat him by the King of Kings. 

8 Who shall gain that heavenly heigh t. 

Who his Saviour's face shall see? 
I, who claim it in his right, 
Christ hath bought it all for me. 

HYMN XXVI. 
The Same. 

1 TTAPPY the soul, whom God delights, 
JLJL To honour with his sealing grace; 
On whom his hidden name he writes. 

And decks him with the robes of praise^ 
And bids him calmly wait to prove 
The utmost powers of perfect love. 

2 I cannot, dare not now deny 

The things my God hath freely given ; 
That happy favour'd soul am I, 

Who find in Christ a constant heaven ; 
He makes me all his sweetness knowt 
He makes my cup of joy overflow, 

3 His grace to me salvation brings. 

His grace hath set me up on high ! 
He bears me still on eagles' wings. 

He makes me ride npon the sky. 
With him in heavenly places sit. 
And see the moon beneath my feet. 

4 An hidden life in Christ I live. 

And exercis'd in things divine, 
My senses all his love receive : 

i see the King in beauty shine. 
Fairer than all the sons of men ; : :ik.I 

Thrice happy in his love i reign. 
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5 might I feel the utmost power 
Of love, and into nothing fall ! 
Ininite lu?e, bring near the hoar^ 

Infinite God, be all in all : 
Cofer the earth, thou boundless sety 
And swallow up our soals in thee I 

HYMN XXVI r. 
TuE Life of Faith, 

1 £^ HOW happy am. I here, 
\J How beyond expression blest. 
When I feel my Jesus near, 

When in Jesu^s love I rest, 
Peace, and joy, and heaven, I prove. 
Heaven on earth in Jesu's lore, 

2 Nothing else but love I know. 

Worldly joys and sorrows end; 
Man may ra^e, my feeble foe. 

Thou, O Jesus, art my friend : 
Man may smile ; I trust in thee ; 
Thou art all in all to me. 

3 Thou my faithful friend and true, 

Keachest out thy gracious hand : 
What can men or devils do, 

While by faith in thee I stond ; 
Stand immovably seen re. 
Love hath made my footsteps sore. 

4 Satan stirs a tempest up. 

Calm 1 wait till all is past; 
See the anchor of my hope 

On the Rock o^ Ages cast ! 
Never can that anchor fail, 
Eoter'd now within the veil. 

J Sboold'it thou o'er the desart lead, 
>^ Will ne farther griefs to know, 
K=v N 3 



After thee with steady tread^ 

Leaning on thy love I'd go, 
Drink the fountain from above, 
Eat the manna of thy Iotc. 

6 O how wonderful thy ways ! 

All in lo?e begin and end : 
Whom thy mercy means to raise. 

First thy justice bids descend ; 
Sink into themselves, and rise 
Glorious all above the skie& 



HYMN XXVIir. 

Before Preaching^ 

^ nnRUE witness of the Father's lo?e> 
JL Celestial messenger Divine, 
Come in thy Spirit from above ; 

The hearts whfch thou hast made incline 
Thy faithful record' to. receive, 
That ail may hear thy voice and live*. 

2 Send forth the everlasting word, ' 

The word of reconciling grace. 
That all may know their bleeding Lord, 

The freely protfer'd gift embrace, 
Hang on the all.atoning Lamb^ 
And bless the sound of J^bsu's name. 

3 Jesu, thou only hast the key. 

Open the great effectual door. 
Extend the line from sea to sea, 

And glorify thy mercy's power, 
Rcedeera the wretched slaves of sin. 
And force thy rebels to come in. 

4 O might I every mourner cheer. 

And trouble every heart of stone^ 
Save, under thee, the souls that hear. 

Nor lose, in peeking them, my own. 
Nor basely from my calling fly, 
But for thy gospel live aikd.die« 
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HYMN XXIX. 
For a Preacher of the Gospel* 

1 AH* $1^6 ™® &11 thy grace to knoMr, 
juJL Thy grace to this thy people giTe ;^ 
Lead them throughout their course below^ 

And bid me in thy presence live ; 
Thy presence all my steps attend : 
O loTO me, lore me, to the end. 

2 Go with me, thou, in all my ways, 
And give my weary spirit rest; 

May I, may all the chosen race, 

Be with thy special presence blest ; 
O let us never hence remove, 
Without the convoy of thy love. 

3 How shall it but by this be known. 
Our sure acceptance in thy sight. 

We have found grace, we are thine own^ 

For lo ! we walk with God in light : 
Thy presence shews the holy seed. 
Thy presence makes us saints indeed. 

4 Distinct by characters divine, 
Thy sons as priests and kings appear, 

In thy reflecled light they shine, 

And bear thy glorioas kiage here; 
The election of peculiar grace^ 
The pure in heart, who see thy face.. 

HYMN XXX. 

Another. 

1 QHEPHERD of souls, if thou indeed 
^ HasI rais'd me up thy flock to feed, 

(Thy meanest servant me,) 
O may I all their burdens share, 
And gently in thy bosom bear. 

The lambs redeemed by thee. 

9 Thy Spirit send me from above. 
Spirit of meek, long-suiferiog love, 

Of all.scifficient grace ; 
Endue me with thy constant mind^ 
So good^ .80 obstinately kind 

To our rebeillQus race. ' ^ 
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3 A faithful steward of mj Lord, 
Give me to minister ihj word, 

And in thjr st«'ps to tread ; 
By etery sore temptation tried, 
By sufferingsi folly qnalifiedy 

Thy ailing flock to lead, 

4 O may thy bowefs yearn in me. 
Whene'er a wandering sheep 1 see. 

Till thoo that sheep retrieve, 
And let me in thy Spirit isry, 
Wh> sinner, will thou perish, whj. 

When Jesus bids thee life ? 

HYMN XXXI. 
Anothee, 

1 l%yrV bosom fill with soft distress, 
J3JL With sympathizing tenderness, 

For every tempted soul ; 
Still would I grieve and suffer still, 
And all their pain and sickness feel. 

Till thou hast made them whole. 

2 But chiefly would I make my moan, 
And deep beneath the burden groan 

Of those who did run well ; 
But fainted in their evil day, 
And suerviiig from the narrow way, 

By pride, or passion fell. 

3 H^re let me pour out all my tears, 

And spend in prayer my mournful yedrs, 

That these may rise renewed, 
Who have, like me, their I^rd denied. 
That these again may feel applied. 

Thine all-atoning blood. 

4 The love which brought thee from the skiei, 
And made thy soul a sacrifice, 

Jesu, on me bestow ; 
Or let me, Lord, my life resign, 
That these, who once were counted thiHe^ 

Again thy Toice may kn0w» 
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Shepherd, appear, the great, the good, 
And O ! once more remove our load^ 

Hepeat our sins forgiven ; 
And mark the sheep with thj new name. 
And ascertain our lawful claim, 

To pardon, grace, and heaven. 

HYMN XXXII. 

1 1\/rY' soul extols the mighty I^rd, 
jjfJL In God the Saviour joys my heart; 
Thou hast not my low state abhorr'd; 
Now know I9 thou my Saviour art. 

9 Sorrow and sighs are fled away, * 

Peace now I feel, and joy, and rest : 
Rcnew'd, I hail the festal day. 
Henceforth by endless ages blest. 

3 Great are the things which thou hast done. 

How holy is thy nac&e, O Lord ; 
How wond'rous is thy mercy shown 
To all that tremble at thy word \ 

4 Thy con^u'ring arm with terror crown'd^ 

Appear'd the humble to sustain ; 
And all the sons of pride have found 
Their boasted wisdom void and vain* 

5 The mighty from their native sky 

Cast down, thou hast in darkness bound ; 
And rais'd the worms of earth on high^ 
With majesty and glory crown*d. 

6 The rich have piu*d amidst their store, 

Nor e'er the way of peace have trod ; 
Mean. while the hungry souls thy power 
Fili'd with the fulness of their* God, 

7 Come, Saviour, come, of old decreed : 

Faithful and true be thou confest : 
'** By all earth's tribes in Abraham's seed 
Henceforth thro' endless ages blest. 
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HYMN XXXIir, . 

1 TESU, my God and Ring, 
W Thy regal state I sing ; 

Thou, and only t^ou art great, 
High thine eTerlasting throne ; 

Thou the sovereign potentate, 
Blest, immortal thou alone. 

2 Essay your choicest strains, 
The king Messiah reigns : 

Tune your harps, celestial choir, . 

Joyful all your voices raise, 
Christ than earth.born monarchs higher^ 

Sons of men and angels praise, 

3 Hail your dread Lord and ours, 
Dominions, thrones, and powers ! 

Source of power he rules alone : 
Veil your eyes, and prostrate fall, 

Cast your crowns before his throne, 
Hail the cause, the Lord of all ! 

4 Let earth's remotest bound 
With echoing joys resound ; 

Christ to praise let all conspire : 
Praise doth all to Christ belong; 

Shout, ye first-born sons of fire, 
Earth, repeat the glorious song. 

5 Worthy, O Lord, art thou 
That every knee should bow. 

Every tongue to thee confess. 

Universal nature join, 
Strong and mighty thee to bless, 

Gracious, merciful, benign. 

6 Wisdom is due to thee. 
And might, and majesty ; 

Thee in mercy rich we prove ; 

Glory, honour, praise receiTe, 
Worthy thou of all our love. 

More than all we pant to give. 



( 165 ) 

7 Justice and truth maintaia 
Thine everlasting reign : 
One with thine Almighty Sire^ 
Partner of an equal throne, 
King of hearts, let all conspire, 
Gratefully thy sway to own. 

1 

6ymn XXXIV. 

1 T ET heaven and earth agree 
JLi The Father's praise to slng^ 

Who draws us to the Son, that he . > 
May us to glory bring* 

2 Honour and endless love 
Let God the Son receive. 

Who saves us here, and prays above^ 
That we with him may live. 

3 Be everlasting, praise 
To God the Spirit giv'n. 

Who now attests us sons of grace, 
And seals us heirs of heaven, 

4 Drawn, and redeemed, and seaPd, 
We'll sing the One and Three, 

Wjth Father, Son, and Spirit BVd 
To all Eternity. 

HYMN XXXV. 

1 /^ IVE we to the Lord above, 

VJV Blessing, honour, praise, and love. 
To the God that loos'd our tongue 
Sing we an unwonted song. 

2 He to us hath come unsought, 

Us hath out of darkness brought ; 
Darkness such as devils feel. 
Issuing from the pit of hell. 

3 Had he not in mercy spar'd, 
Hell had been our sure reward ; 
There ^we had received our hire, 

* Fuel of eternal fire. 

1 
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4 Bat we now extol his name, 
Plock'd as firebrands from the flame; 
Proofs of bis unbounded grace, 
Monnments of endless praise. 

5 We are now in Jesns found, 
With his praise let earth resound. 
Tell it out through all her caves, 
Jesu's name the sinner saves ! 

6 With his blood he hath us bought, 
His we are, who once were not ; 
Far as hell from heaven remoar'd, 
He hath caird us his belov'd. 

7 Sing we then with one accord, 
Praises to our loTin^ Lord, 
Who the stone to flesh converts. 
Let us give him all our hearts. 

HYMN XXXVI. 

1 T71ARTH, rejoice, the Lord is King ! 
JlJ Sons of men, his praises sing j 
Sing ye in triumphant strains, 
Jesus our Messiah reigns ! 

5 Power is all to Jesus given, 

Lord of hell, and earth, and heaven, 
Every knee to him shall bow, 
Satan, hear, and tremble now ! 

3 Angels and archangels join. 
All triumphantly combine ; 
All in Jesu's praise agree. 
Carrying on his victory. 

4 Though the sons of night blaspheme. 
More there are with us than them : 
God with us, we cannot fear ; 
Fear, ye fiends, for Christ is here ! 

6 Lo ! to faith's enlightened sight. 
All the mountain flames with light t 
Hell is nigh, but God is nigher. 
Circling us with hosts of fire« 
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^ Our Messias is come down, 
. Points us to the victor's crown, ^ 
Bids us take our seats above, 
Moie than conquerors through his love. 

HYMN XXXVI. 

1 TTTTlGH praise to thee, all-gracious God, 
JLJL Unceasing praise to thee we pay : 
Naked and wallowing in our blood, 

Unpitied, loath'd of all we lay, 
Thou saw'st, and from th' eternal throne 
Gav'st us thy dear, thine only Son. ^ 

-2 Through thy rich grace, in Jesu's bloody 
Blessing, redemption, life we find :~ 

Our souls wash'd in this cleansing flood 
No stain of guilt remains behind. 

Who can thy mercy's stores express ? 

Unfathomable, numberless ! ~ 

3 Now Christ in us doth live, and we, 

Father, through him with thee are one: 
The banner of his love we see. 

And fearless grasp the starry crown : 
Unutterable peace we feel 
In him, and joys unspeakable. 

4 Fully the quick'ning Spirit impart, 

Thou who hast all our sins forgiven ; 
O form the Saviour in my heart. 

Seal of thy love, and pledge of heaven : 
For ever be his name imprest 
Both on my hand, and on my breast. 

5 Thine is whate'er we are : Thy grace 

In Christ created us anew : 
To sing thy never-ceasing praise. 

Thine unexhausted love to show ; 
And arm'd with thy great Spirit's aid, 
Blameless in all thy paths to tread. 

•6 Yea, Father, our's through llim thou art, 
For so is thine eternal will ! 

O 
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live, move, reign, within my heart, 
My soul with all thy fulness (ill : 

My heart, my all I yield to thee, 
Jesus, be all in all to me. 

HYMN XXXVII. 

1 TTOW tedious and tasteless the hours, 
JlM. When Jesus no longer 1 see ; 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow'rs; 

IIa?e all lost their sweetness with me: 
The midsummer sun shines but dim, 

The fields strive in vain to look gay; 
But when 1 am happy in him, 
' December's as pleasant as May. 

3 His name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music his voice; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice : 

1 should, were he always thus nigh, 

Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so happy as I, 

My summer would last all the year. 

3 Content with beholding his face. 

My all to his pleasure resigned; 
No changes of season or place 

Would make any change in my mind : 
While bless'd with a sense of his love, 

A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove. 

If Jesus would dwell with me there. 

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 

If thou art my Sun and my Song { 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 

And why are my winters so long ? 
O drive these dark clouds from the sky, 

Thy soul^heering presence restore; 
O take me unto thee on high, 

Where winters and clouds are no more* ^ 
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HYMN XXXVIir. 

1 ^ING to the great Jehovah's praise ; 
^9 All praise to him belongs; 

Who kindly lengthens out our days, 
Demands our choicest songs : 

Whose providence has brought us through 
Another gracious year ; 

We all with vows and anthems new, 
Before our God appear. 

2 Fatlier, thy mercies past we own, 

Thy still continued care, 
To thoo, presenting throu^^h thy Sjn, 

Whtte'er we have or are : 
Oar lipa and lives shall gladly show 

The wonders of thy love ; 
While on in Jesu's steps we go 

To see thy face above. 

S Out residue of days and hours* 

Thine, wholly thine shall be ; 
And til our consecrated powers 

A sacrifice to thee : 
Till Jesus in the clouds appear^ 

To saints on earth forgiven ; 
And bring the grand sabbatic year. 

The jubilee of heayen. 

HYMN XXXIX. 

1 T>LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
X3 The gladly solemn sound: 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

9 Jesus our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made: 
Ye weary spirits rest; 

Ye mournful souls be glad : 
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3 Kvtol the Limb of God, 

Tho all^toning Lamb ; 
R%\)frmption through his blood, 
Throughout the world proclaim: 

The year, &c. 

4 Ye slarej of sin and h*'!!, 

Your 1 1 her t V r\' ixive ; 
A^\l $41 fe in Jo$us dweU, 
AiiJ blv5t iu Josus live: 



The year, &C4 



^ Ye who have sold for nought, 
Y\»ur heritage above, 
Sha!) have it Ivick nuboucht, 
The ^ii t of Jcsu*s love ! 



The y^Tp, &e. 



6 The gospel trumpet hfar, 

The newt of heavenly grace ; 
And 8av*d from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour*s face : 
The year of jubilee la come, 
Return, ye ransomed siuners, home. 

HYMN XL. 

THIS, this is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend ; 
AVhose love is as great as his power. 

And neither knows measure nor end. 
' lis Jesus, the First and the Jjast, 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home; 
AVeMI praise him for all that is past, 
And trust him for all that's to co.ue. 

HYMN XLI. 

1 f W^IIE God of Abraham praise, 
I Who reigns enthroned above; 
^ncient of everlasting days, 
And God of love. 
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JEHOVAH, GREAT I AM ! 
By earth and hearen confest : 
I bow and bless the sacred Name, 
For erer blest. 

9 The God of Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise — and seek the joy § 
At hrs right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wi'^dom, fame, and power; 
And him my <nily portion make^ 
My shield and tower. 

3 The God of Abmham praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 

Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all my ways: 
He calls a worm his friend ; 
^ He calls himself my God ; 
And he shall save me to the end. 
Through Jesu's blood I 

4 He by himself hath sworn ; 
I on his oath depend, 

I shall, on eagles' wings upborne^ 
To heaTen ascend : 
I shall behold his face^ 
I shall his power adore. 
And sing the wonders »f his grace 
For eyermore. 

PART 11. 

5 THOUGH nature's strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand ; 

To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
At his command : 
The wat'ry deep I pass, 
With Jesus in my ?iew. 
And through the howling wildcrntss^ 

My way pursue. - • : _^ 

• :t 3"' 'M 
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6 The goodlj land r see, 

A'lltb peftoe and pleotj bless'd ;. 
A land of sacred libertj 
And eodless rest : 
Tkere nilk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With meity crown'd. 

7 There dwells the Lord oar King,. 
The Lord oor righteousness ; 

Trionphant o*er the world and sin,' 

Tlie Prince of Peace : 
On Sion*s sacred height. 

His kingdom still maintains. 
And glorious with his saints in llghi 
For e?er reigns. 

S He keeps his own secure, * 
He guards them bj his side : 
Arrays, in garments white and pure 
His spotless bride : 
With streams of sacred bliss, 
With groTes of living joys, 
With all (he fruits of paradise 
He still supplies. 

PART IIL 

9 BEFORE (he great Three-One, 
They all exulting stand ; 

And (ell the wonders he hath done 

Through all their land : 

The list'niQg spheres attend. 

And swell the growing fame; 

And sing in songs that ne?er end, 

The wond'rous Name. 

10 The God who reigns on high, 
The great Archangels sing, 

And holy, holy, holy, cry, 
Ighty King ! 
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Who was, and is the same,. 
Aod eYermore shall be, 
Jehovah, Father, Great I AM, 
We worship thee. 

1 1 Before the Saviour's face, 
The raasom'd Dations bow ; 

O'erWhelm'd at his almighty grace 
For ever new : 
He shows his prints of love> 
They kindle to a flame,- 
And sound tlirougfa all the worlds above,. 
The slaughtered Lamb. 

12 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high : 

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham's God and mine, 
(I join the heavenly lays) 
All might and majesty are thine, 
And endless praise. 

HYMN XLir. 

1 fW\UOV God of harmony and love, 

JL Whose name transports the saints above^ 

And lulls the ravish'd spheres; 
On thee in feeble strains 1 call, 
And mix my humble voice with all 
The heavenly choristers. 

2 O might I with the saints aspire, 
The meanest of that dazzling choir, 

Who chant thy praise above ; . 
Mixt with the bright musician.band^. 
May I a heavenly harper stand. 

And sing the song of love. 

S. What ecstacy of bliss is there, 
While all the angelic concert share^ 
And drink the flpating joys I. 
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Wbat more than ecstftsjr, when air 
Struck to the golden paycinent fall 
At Jesa*s glorious Torce ! 

4 Jesos ! the hearen of heaYens he is^ 
The sonl of harmony and bliss ! 

And while on him we gaze, 
And while his glorious voice we hear^ 
Oar spirits are all eye, all^ar; 

And silence speaks his praise; 

5 O might I die that awe to pi»?e, 
That prostrate awe which darei, not 

Before the great Three- One t 
To shoat by turns the bursting joy. 
And all eternily employ 

In songs around the throne ! 

HYMN XUlh 

I WT^ I'l^^ ^^^ hearts to the«y 
WW Jehovah on thy throne^ 
Co. equal, co.eternal Three, 
In will and nature Oner 
With all the sons of grace 
We in thy worship join, 
Plurality of Persons praise, 
And Unity Divine. 

9 The Father made of none^ 
We bow ourselves before, 
And Christ his uncreated Son 
With equal zeal adore: 
Transcending human thought^ 
Jehovah's Self Is He, 
Incomprehensibly begot 
From all eternity. 

3 God, very God indeed 

The Holy Ghost, we know, 
From Son aUd Fkitker did proceed^ 
And life on man bestow i 
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With Son and Father Him 
Alike we glorify, 
Jehovah, the true God, supreme 
O'er al) in earth and sky. 

4 This glorious Trinity 
Wc worship evermore ; 
None less, or greater of the Three, 
None after or afore : 
The Persons Thiee are One; 
And who by faith embrace, 
We soon on his triumphant throne 
Shall Bee him face to face* 

HYMN XLIV. 

THREE Persons there are 
Their record who bear, 
And Jehovah in heavenly plaices declare ; 
But in Father, and Son, 
And Spirit made known, 
The Witnesses Three are essentially One. 

Full credence we give, 

And exult to believe 
What our reason in vain would aspire to conceive; 

Not against^ but above 

Our reason we prove. 
Three Persons reveaPd in the essence of love. 

The Father alone 

Very God will we own, 
Very God will we worship the Spirit and Son: 

Each Person is He, 

Whom believing we see, 
And Jehovah adore in the wonderful Three. 

No distinction we find 

Of will or of mind, 
In the Maker, Inspirer, and Friend of mankind;; 

But one God we proclaim 

1 n nature and naime 
Indlvisibly One, and for ever the same. 



*tH*.. 



( 166 ) 

HYMN XLV. 

1 XITORSHIP and praise belong 

▼ T To God the Lord most high j 
Who taught us the new song^ 
His name we magnify : 
The Trinity in One we bless, 
The Unity in Three confess. 

2 Thrice holy God, in whom 

We live, and move, and are, 
To do thy will we come. 

Thy glory to declare; 
Bv all our converse here to show^ 
That Uod ii mttQif«6t bviow« 

3 Baptis'd into thy nainei 

Mysterious One in Three, 
Our souls and bodies claim 

A sscrifice to thee : 
We only li?e our faith to prove, 
The faith which works by humble 1ot^«.* 

4 O that our light may shine; 

And all our lives express 
The character divine, 

The real holiness ! 
Then, then receive us up t^ adore 
The Triune God for evermore. 

HYMN XLVI. 

1 XjlOUNTAIN of divine compassion, 
JD Father of the ransom'd race, 
Christ, our Saviour and salvation, 

Spirit of consecrating grace: 
See us prostrated before thee, 

Coiessentiai Thne in One; 
Glorious God, our souls adore thee, 

High on thine eternal throne. 

^ 'While we in thy name assemble, 
Overshadow'd from above, 
Let us at thy presence tremble, 
Holy, Tri.une God of love I 
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Father, Son, and Spirit bless us, 

Who the true Jehovah art; 
Plenitude of God in Jesus, 

Enter every coutrite heart* 

3 Challenge now thine humble dwelling, 

O thou high and loftj One, 
Thy own Deity revealing, 

God in Persons Three come down ; 
Thou, the witnesses in heaven, 

Dost on earth thy record bear ; 
Show us here our sins forgiven, 

Show us all thy glory t^ere* 

HYMN XLVII. 

1 rWlR'IUMPH, happy soul, io whom 
JL God the heavenly secret tells; 
Father, Son, and Spirit come. 

One in Three himself reveals ! 
What from man thou could'st not knowy 

Thou art truly taught of God, 
When He doth the faith bestow, 
Wash thee in thy SaTiour's blood. 

3 Fully certified thou art, 

By that sacred blood applied, 
He who dwells within thy heart, 

God, the great Jehovah died : 
Now, and not till now thou know'st 

(Mystery learnt by faith alone) 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

God in Persons Three is One. 

3 God in Persons Three, appear 

God to every troubled breast ; 
Show thyself the Comforter, 

Be the weary sinner's rest ; 
Strang«i^to thy people's peace, 

Bortbeo'd with our sins we groan ; 
Come, that all our griefs may cease, 

. T^e possession of thy own. 
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BrigW. '"??"», they ga«f » 
Sink into » . ^^^ase, 

ctttvs:td-.ot..ve, 

^"*' Iber. in the Son. 
' A Come. *.* ^„-/»t down, 

GAotiotts. T^^^,^ end\e89 ages West, 
I ^ God throng**^" ^ to see, 

' MaUe-^-^^^U.^ to thy breast. 



. ;i)ntflS 



Thee a<^o^^ 



&ach our cancePd 9111 reveals. 
Each coDfirms the babes forgiTeOf 

Each the heirs of glory seals^ 

Each conducts our souls to heaven. 

9i Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Favour'd with a taste of grace. 
Us Thou hast in part restor d ; 

Us thy mercy's a^ms embrace : 
Never wilt Thou let us go^ 

Till the length' and- breadth we prove, 
Till the height and depth we know, 

All the depth of humble love. 

3 Love our real holiness. 

Love our spotless character : 
Love is liberty and peace. 

Pardon, aqd Perfection here: 
Less than this cannot suffice ; 

Love be Thou our all in all ; 
Then we in thine image rise. 

Then we into nothing fall* 

HYMN L. 

1 TTAVE not we, redemption, found,. . 
JLJL And righteousness through grace ? 
Let our houses then resound 

With our Redeemer's praise; 
Let onr souls to Him aspire, 
Who died that we might live forgiven ; 
Emulate th' angelic quire. 
And taste the joys of heaven. 

3 Jesus' praises we proclaim. 
And daily pay our vows ; 
Consecrated through his name 

A church is in our house : 
Melody to Christ our King 
We make with joyful hearts sincere ; 
Angels listen while we sin^. 
And God vouchsafes to hear.^ 

3 God doth to our King attend. 
Who shouts amidst his own ; 

P 






- ^-lOD <*r;!ZA J»*^*^ 

M TV.118 *e *•* • A.t to fin* ■' 



( 171 ) 

There to catch thy Spirit*s power) 
He^rd, and read, and liv'd them o'eh 

S Still to us they speak, though dead. 
Bid us in their footsteps tread. 
Bid cn\ne¥eT dare Tenvove^ 
From the chanuels of thy love. 

1 Never will we hence depart. 
Till our all in dl Thou ai-t. 
Till from outward means we fly. 
Till we 6tt thy bdMm At. 

HYMN LIL 

1 ^^ OD is goodness, wisdom, power, 
V3r Love him, prailse bim eyermore ; 
Let us strive, and never cease. 

Him in every thing to pleaise/ 

2 Born for this intent we are. 
Our Creator to declare, 

God to love, and aerve, and piW€^ 
God to honour fill oiir days^ 

S Lif^ we then our hearts 4o God, 
Like the church above employed ; 
Day and night th^ angels sing* 
Praises to their heavenly King* 

4 Him that sitteth on the throne. 
Him that died for man t* atone, 
God, and the triuikiphant Lalnb^ 
They eternally proclaim* 

5 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Live by heaven and earth ador*d ; 
Fill'd with thee let all things cry. 
Glory be to God most high. 
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THB FOURTH- 



flYBCNS 



OF PUitYE^ 



,« n«d of out 8ilt»**«°» 

^Mtio? f" *Ltieve on thee: 
H"* *""u fiShAtine import, 

Sbine in *^^i . 

•»Wmthetemp»e» 

8 Ann*-V*e 'f^^e meekly .uy • 

nY«S?«^r:^da«e*ee. 
Wbul out "o*^* tf- ,tte fot gT««» 

Co««' *^rthy beaveoly ^^'^ 
Sbow to all *•"> 

HYMN W- 

A tbv (tathet'd sbccp, 
, XESUS, g'^^^^Win to know j 

Day and "X'tee to go: 



Walk we in the works prepar'dy 
Close in all thy footsteps tread* 

ft In thy pilgrimage with men, 

(Objects of thy constant care) 
Thou didst all oar grief sustain. 

Laboring, watching unto prayer : 
ThoQ whole nights in prayer didst spend. 

On the mount for us employ'd. 
Prompt the helpless to defend. 

Prevalent with man and God. 

S By no private wants compelFd, 

Only love inspired thy breast ; 
Love, thy steady hands upheld. 

Love inforcM the kind request : 
And shall we refuse to join. 

We who all the good receive. 
Reap the fruit of toil divine, 
^ By the prayer of Jesus live ? 

4 Nay, but in thy strength we rise. 

Nightly to the mountain go. 
Breathe our wishes to the skies. 

For the sleeping crowd below : 
Pray, my watchful brethren pray. 

Full of wants, and sins, and fears ; 
Wrestle till the break of day. 

Till the saving grace appears. 

5 Jesus, hear our midnight cry. 

Execute thy love's design ; 
Bring thy great salvation nigh. 

Claim a rausom'd world for thine: 
Take the purchase of thy blood, 

(Blood that speaks our sins forgiven,) 
Let it being us near to God, 

Let it pray us up to heaven I 

HYMN in. 

1 g^ REAT God ! thy sovereign power impait> 
\jf To give thy word success ; 
Write thy salvation on my heart. 
And make me learn thy grace* 

Pa 
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; Show my forgetful feet the way. 
That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay» 
And love shall never die. 

HYMN IV. 

I f\ THROW away tfcy'rod, 
V^ O throw away thy iwrath ! 
My gracious Savioair andniy Gody 
Oh take the geiille path I 

9 Thoa seest my hearths desire 
Still unto thee is bent : 
Still does my Ipnging soul aspire 
To an entire consent. 

« 

3 Not even a word or look 

Do I approve or owut 
But by the model of thy book. 
Thy sacred book alone. 

4 Although I fail, I weep ; 

Although 1 halt in pace. 
Yet still with trembling steps T creep 
Unto the throne of grace. 

5 O ! then let wrath remove. 

For lore will do the deed ! 
Love will the conquest gain ; with lo^e 
£v*n stony hearts will bleed. 

HYMN IV.* 

1 TTIATIIER, on us the Spirit bestow, 
JJL Throvgb which thine everlasting Sot 
Ofier*d himself for man below ; 

That we, ev'n we before thy throne. 
Our souls and bodies may present. 
And pay thee all thy grace hath lent. 

t O let thy Spirit sanctify 

Whatever to thee we now restore. 
And make us with thy will comply. 

With all our mind, and soul, and ' 
Obey thee as thy saints above, 
perfect innoccQ$e and love. 
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HYMN V. 

1 f\ THAT I had the si?er wiogs 
\J Of the mild holy Dove, 

To bear me far from earthly things^ 
And every creature-love. 

2 Then would I swiftly fly away 

To Christy and be at rest ; 
On him my fluttVing spirit stay. 
And hide me in his breast. 

3 Jesu, my hiding-place,' to thee 

I know not how to fly ; 
Long have I struggled to be free. 
Nor found deliverance nigh. 

4 Full oft in fruitless, fond desire 

I to the desert ran ; 
But could not from myself retire. 
Or 'scape the inner man. 

5 I took the morning's wings and fled 

For rest to worlds unknown'; 
Sin found me in the secret sHsfde, 
And claim'd me for its own. 

6 O who shall bid this self depart. 

This world of sin exclude ? 
Empty, and miake my peaceful heart 
A holy solitude. 

7 'Tis not the desert or the cell 

Can hide me from my pain ; 
I carry with me my own hell. 
While wrath and pride remain. 

8 A vile, unworthy worm, my eyes 

I dare not lift to heaven : 
Let him who sees me Arom the skies. 
Speak if I am forgiven. 

HYMN VI. . 

1 ^ FOR a closer walk with God, 
\J A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A lieht, to shine upon the road. 

That leads me to the Lamb* 

t 
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t Where is the blessedness I knew 
When firsi I saw the Lord i 
Where is the soul-refreshing t iew 
Of Jesns and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoj'd ! 
I How sweet their memory still ! 

Bot now I find an aching Toid^ 
The world can nerer ill. 

4 Return, O holy Doto, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sios that made thee mounit 
And drove thee from my breast. 

6 The dearest idol I haye known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
Aind worship only thee» 

6 So shall my walk be close with God^ 
Calm and serene my frame, 
So purer light shall mark the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN VIL 

1 Q0VEREI6N of all the worlds on high, 
|3 Allow my humble claim ; 

Nor, while a worm would raise its head, 
IMsdain a Father's name. 

2 My Father God ! how sweet the sound I 

How tender, and how dear ! 
Not all the harmony of heaven 
Could so delight the ear.^ 

3 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 

On my expanding heart ; 
And show, that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a filial part. 

4 Cheer'd by a signal so divine^ 

Unwavering I believe ; 
And, Abba, Father, humbly cxy^ 
Nor can the sign deceive* 
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HYMN VIII. 

1 -VirTEARY world, when will it end^ 

T T Destin'd to the parging fire ? 
Fain I would to heaven ascend. 

Thitherward I still aspire ; 
Savioar, this is not my place. 
Show me now thy lovely face ! 

2 O cnt short thy work in me,. 

Make a speedy' end of'sio^ 

Set my heart at liberty, . . 

^Bring thy heavenly nature in; 
Seal me to redemption's day. 
Bear my new-horn soul away. , 

3 For this only thing I wait. 

This for which 1 here was born; 
Raise me to my first estate. 

Bid me to thine arms return ; 
Let me to thine image rise. 
Give me back my Paradise. 

HYMN IX. 

1 f\ JESUS, foil of truth and grace, 
\J O all^atoning Lamb of God, 

I wait to see thy glorious foce, 

I seek redemption through thy blood. 

2 Now in thy strength I strive with thee. 

My Friend and Advocate with God ; 
Give me the glorious liberty. 

Grant me the purchase of thy blood. 

3 Thou art the anchor of my hope. 

The faithful promise I receive ; 
Surely thy death shall raise me up, 
For thou hast died that I might live. 

4 Satan, with all his arts, no more 

Me from the gospel hope can move ; 
I shall receive the gracious power, 
And find the pearl of perfect love. 
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$ Tkovgli aalnre giTM mj God the lie, 
I ell his trath and grace shall know^ 
I shell, the helpless ereetue I 
Shell perfect heUeese heiow. 

e Uf iesh, which cries, << It cannot be,** 
Shall silence keep before the Lord ; 
And earth, and hdO, and lAn shall flee 
At Jesn's eterUsdng word. 

HTMN X. 

1 fflO whoa, bnt thee, then bleedhg into 
X Should I for hdp apply? 
¥rhile in dM tolls of death I am, 
And sin is always n|gh. 

t Bnt Oon, ay Lord, ait nt|^ sdll, 
Thioi^^Mnt the Anry honr, 
To reecne nM feoa ay own w&l. 
Tin I can sin no aofOb 



3 O wora tiiy siilNrlngs on An tioo 

Into ay seal biMght In; 

OMit thy deadi might work In ao 
A perfect deadi to sin. 

4 Myonly tmst is in thy Blood, 

Which purges OTery stain; 
Bring in, O Lord, the purer food. 
Nor let OM ask In tain. 

5 In hop^ briefing egainst hope. 

Till tlien I look to thee; 

1 see the Sa?lour lifted up. 
For all oMAkM and ae. 

C Determined nothing else to know 
But Jesus crucified ; 
I will not ^m my Jesus go. 
Or leaie his wounded side. 

7 The anchor of my steadfast hope 
Within the Teil I cast; 
Thy dying Ioto shall hold me up, 
mi all the storms are past. 
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HYMN XI. 

• 

i g^ OME, di?iQe Immftouely ccme^ 
Vy Take possessioa of thy home ; 
Now thy mercy's ving9 expand. 
Stretch throa^liout the happy lajod. 

^ Carry oft thy victory, 

Spread thy rale from sea to sea, 
Re-coDYert the ran^om'd race, 
Save us, sate ua, Lord, by grace. 

3 Take the purchase of thy blood. 
Bring us to a pardoBiag God ! 
Give us eyes to see our day, 
Hearts the glorious truth t' obey. 

4 Ears to hear the gospel-sound, 
Grace doth more than sin abound, 
^^ Grod appeased, and man foi^iven, 

^^ Peace on earth, and joy in heafieii.'* 

6 O that erery soul might be 
Suddenly Mtbdn'd to thee ! 
O that all in thee might know 
Eierlasting life beloir« 

6 Now thy mercy's wings expand. 
Stretch throughout the happy land ; 
Take possession of thy hone, 
Come, di?ine Immanuel, come. 

HYMN XII. 

1 JTi OME, thou Conqueror of the nadoni^ 
Vy On thy great white horse appear : 
Earthquakes, deaths,, and desolations 
Signify thy kingdom near : 
True and faithful ; 
'Stabliah thy dominion heie. 

i Thine the kingdom, power, and glory, 
Thine the ransomed nations are ; 
Let the heathen Ml before thee. 
Let the idles thy power declare; 
Judge and conquer 
All ntnkittd in righteous Wan 
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8 Thee let all mankind admire^ 
Object of oar joy and dread ! 
Flame thine eyes with heayenlj firr, \ 

Many crowns upon thy head ■ ' 
Bat thine essence 
None, except thyself, can read« 

4 Yet we know our Mediator, 

By the Father's grace bestow'd. 
Meanly cloth'd in human nature, 

Thee we call the Word of God ; 
Flesh thy Testure, 
Dipt in thy own sacred blood. 

5 Captain, God of onr salyatibn, - ; * ' 

Tliou who hast the wine'^pfess tr6d, 
Borne th' Almighty's indignation, 

Quench'd the fiercest wrath of Grod^ 
T^ke the kingdom. 
Claim the purchase of thy blood. 

6 On thy thigh and vesture written^ 

Show the world thy heayenly name^ 
That with loTing wonder smitten, 

All may glorify the Lamb, 
All adore thee. 
All the Lord of lords proclaim. 

7 Honour, glory, and salvation^ 

To the Lord our God we give ; 
Power and endless adoration 

Thou art worthy to receif e ; 
Reign triumphant. 
King of kings, for ever live ! 

HYMN XIII. 

AT anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling I cry, ^^ Sweet Spirit, come; 
^^ Celestial breeze, no longer stay, 
'^ But swell my sails, and speed my way. 
^^ Fain would I mount, fain would 1 glow^ 
^^ And loose *my cable from below ; 
^^ But I can only spread my sail, 
^^ Thou, thou must breathe th' anspkioaa pif^^* 
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HYMN XIV. 

i ^^ UFDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
VJT PHgrim thro' this barren land : 
1 am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me wkh thy powerful hand : 
^ Bread of heaven, 
Feed me 'till I want no more. 
3 Open thou the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through; 
Strong deliverer, 
Be thou still my help and shieltii. 

<3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my aniious fears subside ; 
Death of death, and helPs destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

HYMN XV. 
1 TjlOUNTAIN of life, to all below 
Ju Let thy salvation roll ; 
Water, replenish, and o'erflow 
Ev'ry believing soul. 
^ Into that happy number, Lord, 
Us, weary sinners, take ; 
Jesus, fulfil thy. gracious word 
For thy own mercy's hake. 

3 Torn back our natare'6 rapid tide, 

And we shall flow to thee, 
While down the stream of time we glide 
To our eternity. 

4 The well of life to us thou art, 

Of joy the swelling flood ; 
Wafted by thee, with willing heart 
We swift return to God« 

5 We soon shall reach that boundless sea^ 

Into thy fulness fall, 
Be lost and sw allow 'd up in thee. 

Our God, our all in all. . 

;.-..■ Q. ■ ^ 



v^ «U W^^^^V^kL Ihey see, 

W>'«i!•lCJerfectp««- 
A«d »»« **' ^ „ bestow 

Without * «»«** ? 

Le'er of eatthly tt»«' 
, -l7\THKR..;^J*^*,iU denies, 

Accepted •*«y.^^ rise: • . 

U.ith.spet»« ^^^„^fttl heart. 

Fiom •''*'y„, tby gtace im^^y 

The b\es«'"»8' . uve to thee. 

'^""^ '"•^t.petbat thou art m.ne.. 
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2 O may I hear his v/aruing voice, 

And timely fly from danger near; 
With reverence unto thee rejoice, 
And love thee with a filial fear. 

3 Still hold my soul in second life, 

And suffer not my feet to slide ; 
Support me in the glorious strife, 
And comfort me on every side. 

4 O give me faith, and faith^s increase, 

Finish the work begun in me ; 
Preserve my foul in perfect peace, 

That stays, and waits, and hangs on thee. 

5 O let thy gracious Spirit guide. 

And bring me to the promisM land ; 

Where righteousness and peace reside, ^^ 

And all sabmit to love's command. 

6 A land, where milk and honey flow. 

And springs of pure delight arise; 
Delights, which I shall shortly know ! 
1 shall regain my paradise* 

7 I see it now from Pisgah's top. 

Pleasant, and beautiful, and good : 
In all the confidence of hope, 

I claim the purchase of thy blood. 

HYMN XIX. 

1 -WTirlTNESS divine, the just and true, 

WW JesuSy to us the promise seal ; 
Our haste of unbelief subdue. 

And bid our fluttering hearts be stflh 

2 That power which stopped the mid-day sun, 

Turned back the tide, and chain'd the sea^ 
Be in our rapid spirits shown. 

And make us truly wait on thee. 

. « 

3 Arrest our nature's head.strong course, 

(We would be poor, despisM, forlorn) 
Baffle our skill, unnerve our force, 
04ir carnal confidence o'er turn.. 

Q 2 
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4 Great Helper of the friendless titou, 

Thou strength^ner of the feeble kneer, 
O let our souls before thee bow, 
And sink into a sweet distress* 

5 We cannot see without thy light, 

Without thy light we would not see : 
We hare no wisdom, help, or might ; 
But, Lord, our eyes are unto thee. 

6 O let us not presume to take 

^ The matter out of thy great hand^ 
Who can the Rock of Ages shake ? 
The sure foundation still shall* stand. 

HYMN XX. 

1 g^ OME, O thou greater than our heart, ' 
Vy And make thy faithful mercies known: 
The mind which was in thee impart, 

Thy constant mind in us be shown. 

2 Jesu, to whose supreme command 

All things in heaven, earth, hell submit. 
Upon us lay thy mighty hand. 

And sin shall sink beneath thy feet* 

3 O let us by thy cross abide, 

Thee, only thee, resolv'd to know, 
The Lamb for sinners crucified, 
A world to save from endless wee. 

4 Take us into thy people^s rest. 

And we from our own works shall cease ; 
With thy meek Spirit arm our breast. 
And keep our minds in perfect peace. 

5 Lift op and fix our steadfast eye 

On thee, the Father's favourite Son, 
Thee, our great King, gone up on high. 
Firm on thine everlasting throne. 

,j6 Though earth and hell thy rule oppose, 
The Lord is King, Messiah reigns! 
Till Satan, sin, and all thy foes, . •' 

Ai^d death, (he last of all, be slain. ^. . ;^ 



.»■ 
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7 Jesu, for this we calmly wait, 

O let our eyes behold thee near ! 
Hasteo to make our heaven complete. 
Appear, our glorious God, appear I 



HYMN XXI. 

1 TESU, behold the wise from far,- 
tJ Led to thy. cradle by a star, 

Bring gifis to thee,- their God and King;: . 
O guide us by thy light,, that we . 
The way may find, and still to thee 

Our hearts, our all for tribute bring« 

2 Jesu, the pooir, the spotless Lamb, 
Who to the temple humbly came, 

Duteous the legal rights to pay: 
O make our proud, our stubborn will,- 
All thy wise,, gracious laws fulfil. 

Whatever rebellious nature say. 

^ Jesu, who on the fatal wood^ 
Pour'dst out thy life's last drop of bloody 

Nail'd to th' accursed shameful cross : 
O may we bless thy love, and be 
Ready, dear Lord, to bear for thee 

All shame, all grief, all pain, all loss. 

4 Jesu, who by thine own love slain, 
By thine own power took'st life again^ 

And conq^M^ror from the grave didst rise:- 
O may th)* death o^r souls revive. 
And ev^n on earth a new life give^ 

A glorious life that never dies* 

5 Jesu, who to thy heaven again 
ReturnMst in triumph, there to reigo 

Of men and angels sovereign King^ 
O may our parting souls take flight 
Up to that land of joy and light, 

And there for ever grateful sing. 
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6 All glory to the saered Three, 
One nndiTidedl Ddty, 

All bonomr, power, and love, ind praise r 
Still may thy blessed name shine j[>rigfat^ 
In beams of uncreated light, 

Crown'd with its own eternal rays. 

HYMN XXII. 

1 £^ GOD of gods, in whom combine 
\J The iieights and depths of love dlTiae, 

With thankful hearts to thee we singt 
To thee our longing souls aspire 
In fenreni flames of strong desire: 

Come, and thy sacred unction bring;* 

3 All things in earth, and air, and sea,. . 
Eaist, and live^ and mcNre in thee : 

All nature trembles at thy voice: 
With awe ev'n we thy children prore^ 
Thy power: O.let us taste thy loTe i 

So evermore shall we rejoice. 

3 O powerful love, to. thee we bow 
Object of ail our wishes thou, 

(Our hearts are naked to thine eye). 
To thee, who from th' eternal throne 
Cam'st, emptied of thy godhead, down,. 

For us to groan, to bleed, to die. 

4 Grace we implore; when billows roll 
Grace i& the anchor of the soul ; 

Grace every sickness knows to heal : 
Grace can subdue each fond desire, 
And patience in all pain inspire, 

Howe'er rebellious nature swell. 

6 O love, our stubborn wills subdue, 
Create our ruin'd frame anew ; 

Dispel onr darkness by thy light : 
Into a!l truth^ our spirit guide. 
But from our eyes for oyer hide 
All things displeasing in thy sight. 
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G Be heaT'o ev'n now oar souls tbode^ 
Hid be oar life with Christ in God, 

Our spirit, Lord, he on^ with thine :- 
Let all our works id thee be wrought, 
And fiU'd with thee be all our thought, . . 
\Till in us thj full likeness shine. 

HYMN XXIIL 

1 £^ THOU, whom sinners love, whose care- 
\J Doth all our sickness heal. 
Thee we approach with heart sincere, 

Thy power we joy to feel. 
To thee our humblest thanks we pay,. 

To thee our souls we bow : 
Of hell erewhile the helpless prey^^ 

Heirs of thy glory now. 

^ As incense to thy throne above 

O let our prayers arise ! 
O wing with flames of holy love , 

Our living sacrifice. 
Slir up thy strength, O Lord of might,. 

Our willing breasts inspire ; 
Fill our whole souls with heavenly light, 

Melt with* seraphic fire. 

3^ From thy blest wounda our life we dtaw ;, 

Thine all-atoning blood 
Daily we d|1nk with trembling awe : 

Thy fl^h our daily food. 
Come j Lord, thy sovereign aid impart^ 

Here make thy likeness shine, 
Stanip thy whole image on our hearty 

Afid ail our souls be thine. 

HYMN XXIV, 

I T> E6ARDLE<^S now of things below,, 
JIA/ Jesus, to thee my heart aspires, 
Determin'd thee alone to know, 

Author and end of my desires: 
Fill me with righteousness divine,. 
To end, at to begin, ii thine. 






S Wluit is a WMtUets worm to tim f 
VTluit b io mmm tliy |nnRo« to n< 
That still ihm SMkest tkoto who flee- • i 
. Tlw anos^f 4iiypifr3iii*jE^*loTe h '' '»>» 
TiMt still Hioo iiNikOft koirels cry^ 
Whj sinner, wilt thoo pmM, why I 

3 Ab, show roe, Lord, mj d^pA of sin I 

Ah, I^iOrd, thj d^pth of mercy sh^w ; 
End, JesQS, end this war within : 

No rest my spirit e'or shall know, .. 
Till thon thy quick'niag ii^oence glf ^; • • 
Breathe, Lord, and theM dby bones slmll UfC^ 

4 There, there before the throne thon art, 

The Lamb ere earth^^foandations slidn !. 
Take thon, O take this guilty heart; 

Thy blood will wash-out every stain r:> 
Ny cross, no sufferings- f declino^ • - 
Only let all my heart bo thine. 

HYMN XXV. 

1 ^ON of God, thy blessing grant^ 
J^ Still supply my ev*ry want : 
Tree of Hfe, thy influence shed,. 
With thy sap my spirit feed. 

3 Tenderest branch, alas ! am I,. 
Wither without thee and die, 
Weak as helpless infancy ; 
O confirm my soul in thee* 

3 Uosustain'd by thee I fall ; 
Send the help for ^hSch I cMt: 
Weaker than a bruised reed,. . 
Help I eT'ry moment need, 

4 All my hopes on tlfeee depend; 
Love me, save me to the end : 
Give me thy continuing grace j: 
lakA tho everlasting j^raiM. • >m o'l 
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HYMN XXVf. 

1 'JpiA.THER, full of soft compassion, 
JC If to all tby bowels move, 
Grant to me the consolation, 

Sweet assurance of thy love, 
Shed it in my heart abroad, 
Show thyself a pard'niug God. 

2 For thy nature^ s sake forgive me, 

God in Jesus reconcil'd, 
A poor prodigal, receive me 

As thine own adopted child, 
In thy mercy's arms embrace, 
Kiss the sorrow from my face. 

3 Though my sins reach up to heaven^ 

Higher still thy mercies rise: 
Infinite my sins forgiven ; 

How shall I thy goodness prize !' 
Let me all thy goodness prove, 
Let me infinitely love. 

HYMN XXVII. 

1 nnHY divinity's adorer, 

JL Thee that I may truly know, 
Jesus, be my soul's restorer, 

Bleeding Lamb, appear below, 
God expiring on the tree. 
Love, be manifest in me, 

2 Sharer of thy dereliction, 

Joining in thy plaintive cry, 
Pain'd with thy extreme affliction',. 

Let my broken heart reply, 
O let all within me moan, 
Echo back thy dying groan ! 

3 Here would 1 maintarn my station,. 

Never from the cross remove, 
Till [ in my last temptation 

Pay thee back thy dearest love, 
Farut into thy arms away. 
Die into immortal day. 
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HYMN XXVIII- 

1 I^INDLER of seraphic fire^ 
JAl. Glowing in thj hosts abore^ 
Giver of the pure desire, 

Spirit of celestial love, 
Heavenly love to as impart, 
Comfort every drooping heart. 

2 If thou hast a (oken given, 

If our want of love we feel, 
Bless ns with that taste of heaven. 

Pardon on our conscience seal i 
Then with cordial chaikj, 
Gracious God, we cleave to thee. 

3 Then, because thou first hast lov'd^ 

We shall love our God again ; 
Happy, till from earth refnov'd, 

Joy consummate we obtain^ 
Dazzled with the glorions sight. 
Lost in an abyss of light. 

HYMN XXIX. 

1 fTlRI.UNE God, the new Creator 
JL Of our fallen souls appear 9 

O communicate thy nature, 
« Raise ns to thy image here;. 
In true holiness renew'd, 
Spotless portraitures of God. 

2 By a blest anticipation 

Of thy perfect righteousness,. 
Qualify us for salvation, 

Vessels of celestial gracOf 
Meet by love and purity, 
God without a veil to see. 

& Then cut short our days of mourning,. 

Then our ready souls receive. 
Call us up with songs returning, 

in thy blissful sight to live; 
Live, and praise thee on the throne^ 
God in Three for ever One. 



( 191 ) 
HYMN XXxl ' 

1 g^ RE AT .Tri-ane God, whose tdlia^ power 
\jir Must prevalent o'er all appear, 
Uasteo the deslin'd day and iioar, 

Establishing thy kingdom here : 
Sublime on thy millennial throne, 

Thee all thy: saints expect to see, 
While every tongue, like oiirs^ -shall own 

Jehovah One' in Persoofr Three. - 

2 Stretch out thine arm. Almighty King, 

Thine own omnipotence assume; 
The first and last dortilnion bring, 

To reign before thy andents, tome: 
O might we at the time fbretold, ' 

See all things to thyself ^ubdu'd, '-^ 
And every prostrate soul behold 

Adorers of the Trl-une God* 

3 In answer to the chosen race, ' 

Who ceaseless foi* thy coming cry, 
Shorten the last vlndletiTe days. 

And let the tramp iih>claim thee nigh : 
Return, thou once a man of wo6, 

Distingnish'd by the cirimson sign, 
And in thy dazzling person show . 

The glorious plenitude di?lneii 

4 That wand'ring star who blazed and fell, 

And poison'd many a crystal stream^ 
That bitter first-born child of hell 

No more permit him to blaspheme : 
Root out thine Unitarian foe« 

Nor longer let Ittii place be found. 

The crescent by th^ cross o-erthrowy 
And loose the world in, dfurkpess.faiottbd^ 

5 It must be so : the day is near, 

The far.spent night will quickly eiijd. 
And every eye discern th^ here. 
And saints perceive their King desbetod : 
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When all are put beneath thy feet, 
And death the latest Coe is slain, 

Then I shall meant thy azare seat, 
Then I thali in thy presence reign^ 

HYMN XXXI. 

1 ^OME, Son of Abraham and of God, 
^ The Savionr.on the world bestow'd, 

To ransom and to bless ; 
And let odr souls, possest of thee, 
The true complete felicity. 

The soT'reign good possess. 

9 Thy faithful word and oath we plead : 
O show thyself the promised Seed, 

The all.redeeming Lord; 
And let us in thy favour find, 
And in thy parity of mind. 

Our paradise restored. : ■ 

3 In this thrice acceptable hour 

O exercise thy pard'ning power. 

Our curse and sin remove ; 
Admit us to the gospel feast. 
And give our new»born souls to taste 

The blessedness of love. 

4 In peace incomprehensibte 
Paridon on our conscience seal. 

In joy and love unknown : 
Overwhelm as with the blissful sight 
Which sinks the first-born sons of light 

In silence round thy throne. 

HYMN XXXIL 

1 TESUS. display thy presence here, 
d Celestial architect divine. 
To raise our fallen souls appear. 

To consecrate thy human shrine, 
A temple for the I>Bity, ' 

A mansion not unworthy thee. 
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^ Thy hands must the foundation laj. 
Thy hands the fabric must complete : 
O come, and take our sins away, 

Forgive us, trembling at thy feet ; 
Assure our hearts of sin forgiven, 
And build thy temples up to heayen. 

^ Who seek redemption in thy b1ood» 
O let us there our pardon find, 

With all the character of God, 
With all thy meek and lowly mind, 

(To fit us foir our place above) 

With all thy purity of love. 

4 Accomplbh thy redeeming plan. 

By ti&ine Almighty Spirit's power ; 
Conduct us to a perfect man, 

And at our last triumphant hour 
Remove into thy blissful sight. 
And fill our souls with glorious light. 

HYMN XXXIII. 

1 XJIATHER, Son, and Spirit, come, 
jO And with thine own abide ; 
Holy God, to make thee room. 

Our hearts we open wide : 
Thee, and only thee request. 
To every asking sinner given ; 

Come, our lUe, and peace, and re^t, 
Our all in earth and heaven. 

t Bom again that thee we may 
In spirit and truth adore ; 
Come, and in thy temples stay, 

And never leave us more : 
Thee our faithful souls desire ; 
Because we know thee now in part. 
Nothing less can we require, 
Than all thou hast and art. 

9 With resign'd simplicity 
And patient earnestness, 

R 
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Thee we Mtk ; Mt thioei but thee^ 

We l«iig«Mi to ponetv: 
Come, and bring tby nature in* 
And let thy love uarivard rei|[p» ! 
Grace we then, and gloiy win^ 

And all in Jesus gain, 

HYMN XXXIV. 

1 TlRINCE of everlasting peace, 
Jl Us thy meanest senrants bless, 
Sonice of unanimity. 
Make ns one through faith in thee. 

8 By the virtue of thy blood 
Men are reoondrd to God ; 
Recondrd through Hiee atone 
Men are with each other one. 

9 P^on then to us imfMirt, 
Sprinkle every waiting hfrnt. 
To the head and members join, 
Cemented by blood divine': 

4 Added to thy Wmibs and sheep. 
Us within thy bosom keep» 

In the purity of peace. 
In the bond of perfectfeiess* 

5 By the Spirit of thy love 
Re»begotten from shove. 
Heavenward let onV souls ascend. 
Seek the joys that never end. 

6 Be thyself our whole desire. 
Till we reach the raptur'd quire. 
There, with all thy family, 
Gase, for ever gaze on thee* 

HYMN XXXV^ 

1 TTEAD of the church, appeajr, appear^ 
JLL Assembled with thy members here, 
Who in thy name and Spirit meet. 
And tremble at thy wonnded fy^U 
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t O'ercome, o'arwhelra'd with mercjr^ pow'r, 
We meekly wtmder aad adwre ; 
With sHent awe thy goodness pmre^ 
Or triumph in th^r dying love. 

3 Whene'er thoa dost ihy lo?e rereal, 
Unutterable Miss we feel ; 

We feel the virliie of thy fiame, 
In holy fear, and humble shame. 

4 Constrained by pure delight we own 
The everlastiDg Hfe began, 

Glory anticipate in grace, 
And heaven in thy smiling face. 

HYMN XXXVI. 
At the Baptism ot a Child. 

1 g^ OD of eternal truth and love, 

' \Jf Vouchsafe the promised aid we claim, 
Thine own great ordinance approve, 
The child baptized into thy name 
Partaker of thy nature make, 
And give her all thine image back. 

2 Born in the dregs of sin and time. 

These darkest, last, apostate days ; 
Burthen'd with Adam's curse and crime, 

Thou in thy mercy's arms embrace ; 
And wash out all her guilty load. 
And quench the brand in Jesu's blood. 

3 Father, if such thy sovereign will. 

If Jesus did the rite enjoin. 
Annex thy hallowing Spirit's seal. 

And let the grace attend the sign ; 
The seed of endless life impart, ' 
Seize for thy own our infant's heart. 

4 Answer on her thy wisdom's end 

In present and eternal good, 
Whate'er thou didst for man intend, 
Whate'er thoa hast on man bestow 'd, 

R2 
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Now to tills fftfoor'd babe be giTCD, 
Pardon, and holiness, and bearen. .•■ 

B In presence of thy heavenly host^ 

Thyself we fatthfallj require ; 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Gbost^ 

By blood, by water, and by fire. 
And fill np all thy human shrine, 
And seal onr souls for ever thine. 

HYMN XXXVn. 

1 A UTHOR and End of my desires, 
joL, From whom my every blessing flow'd, 
I would whatever thy will requires ; 
Whatever thy will requires is good. 

It I would (but thou must give the power) 
From all beside my will avert, 
Nor ever grieve thy goodness more, 
Nor ever follow my own heart. 

3 Spring of all good thy will I own, « 

The fountain of all evil mine ; 
Father, let mine no more be done. 
Let all obey the will divine. 

4 Father, for Jesu's sake alone. 

Thine all-sufficient grace impart. 
Save us, in honour of thy Son, 

And God.ward turn the selfish heart. 

5 So shall we every moment feel, 

(When thou the Holy Ghost hast given^ 
To do our cursed will, is hell ; 
To do thy blessed will, is heaven. 
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PART THE FIFTH. 



HYMNS ON THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 



HYMN I. 

OW let my faith grow strong, and rtse, 
And view my Lord in all his love : 
Look back and hear his dying cries, 
Then mount and see his throne above. 
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t See where he hangs on yonder cross ; 
Beneath my sins he groan 'd and died ; 
See where he sits to plead my cause, 
By, his- Almighty Father's side. 

3 If I behold his bleeding heart, 

There love in floods of sorrow reigns ; 
He triumphs o'er the killing smart. 
And buys my pleasure with his pains. 

4 Or if I climb th' eternal hills, 

Where the great Conqeror sits enthroned. 
Still in his heart compassion dwells. 
Near the memorial of his wound* 

5 How shall a pardon'd rebel show 

How much I love my dying God ! 
Lord, here 1 banfoh every* foe, 
I hate the sins that cost thy blood* 

R 3 
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6 I Wld DO more commerce with hell, 
Mj deerest lasts shall all depart; 
Bmt let thioe image ever dwell, 
SUmjit as a seal upon my heart. 

HYMN II. 

1 rilHERE is a land of pore delight, 
JL Where saiots immortal reign ; 
Infinite daj excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

t There everlasting spring abides, 
And never- withering flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from oars. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand drest in livid green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan roli'd between. 

4 But tim'rous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger shiv'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove. 

These gloomy thoughts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Nor Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

HYMN III. 

i TTjlATHER of mercies, in thy word 
Mj What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

^ Here^ may the wretched sons of want 
Sihaostless xiches find ; 
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Riches, above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here, the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer -sweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see. 
And still increasing light I 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou for e?er near ; 
Teach me to Io?e thy sacred word,. 
And view my Saviour there. 

HYMN IV. 

1 "Pk/rY rising soul, with strong desires, 
±vJL To perfect happiness aspires, 
With steady steps would tread the road, 
That leads to Heaven, that leads to God. 

S I thirst to drink unmlngled love 
From the pure Fountain-head above: 
My gracious Lord, I long to be 
Emptied of sin, and full of thee. 

3 For thee I pant, for thee I burn : 
Art thou withdrawn ? again return, 
Nor let me be the first to say, 
Thon wilt not hear when sinners pray. 

HYMN V. 

1 'M/f'Y God, my portion, and my love^ 
xVjL My everlasting All, 
I've none but thee in heav'n above^ 
^ on this earthly balU 
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2 What empty things are all the skiMf 

And this inferior clod ? 
There^s nothing here deserves my joys, 
Tbevc's nothing like iny God. 

3 In Tain the bright, the bnrning sunt 

Scatters his feeble light ; 
'Tis thy sweet beams create my noon ; 
If thou withdraw, 'tis night. 

4 To thee we owe our wealth and friendSf 

And health and safe abode : 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things^ 
But they are n<^ my Grod. 

5 How vain a toy is glittering wealth. 

If once compared tf thee ? 
Or what^s my safety or my health. 
Or all my friends to me ? 

6 Were I possessor of the earth. 

And caird the stars my own ; 
Without thy graces and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 

7 Let others stretch their arms like seas. 

And grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy face. 
And I desire no more. 

HYMN VI. 

1 inrrHEN I can read my title clear 

T T To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to evVy fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And hellish darts be hurPd, 
Then I can smile at Satau*s rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

8 Let cares like a wild-deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home^ 
. My God, my heav'fij my alj. 
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4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heav'uly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 



HYMN VII. 

1 £^ RACIOUS soul, to whom are giTea 
\jr Holy hungeriQgs after beaTen, 
Restless breathings, earnest moans. 
Deep unutterable groans. 
Agonies of strong desire, 
Love*8 supplest, unconscious fire. 

t Turn again to God thy rest, 
Jesus hath pronounced thee blest ; 
Humbly to thy Jesus turn. 
Comforter of all that mourn : 
Happy mourner, hear and see. 
Claim the promise made to thee. 

3 Lift to him thy weeping eye, 
Heaven behind the cloud descry; 
If with Christ thou suffer here. 
When his glory shall appear, 
Christ his suffering child shall own, 
Thine the cross, and thine the crown. 

4 What if here awhile thou grieve, 
God shall endless comfort give : 
Sorrow may a night endure, 
Joy returns as day-light sure ; 
Praise shall then thy life employ;—* 
Sow in tears, and reap in joy. 

5 Doth thy Lord prolong his stay ? 
Mercy wills the kind delay: 
Hides he still his lovely face ? 
Lt> ! he waits to show his grace : 
Seems he absent from thy neartf 

'^:^ *T\% that he may n^'er depart. 
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HYMN VIIL 
PART I. 

COMMIT thou all thy griefs 
And ways into his hands, 
To his sure truth and tender care. 
Who earth and heaven commands : 
Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey, 
He shall direct thy wandering feet ! 
He shall prepare thy way. 

Thou on the Lord rely, 

So safe shalt thou go on : 
Fix on his work thy steadfast eye^ 

So shall thy work be done : 

No profit canst thou gain 

By selfl consuming care; 
To him commend thy cause, his ear 

Attends the softest prayer. 

Thine everlasting truth, 

Father, thy ceaseless lore. 
Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 

What best for each will prove ; 

And whatso'er thou will'st. 

Thou dost, King of kings : 
What thine unerring wisdom chose. 

Thy power to being brings. 

Thou every where hast way, 

And all things serve thy might ; 
Thy every act pure blessing is, 

Thy path unsullied light. 

When thou arisest, Lord, 

What shall thy work withstand ? 
When all thy children want, thou giv'st ; 

Who, who shall stay thine hand ? 

HYMN IX. 

PART II. 

GIVE to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be undismayed, - .i^-v; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy te|ii:9^: ; *>^; 
God shall lift up thy head ; . "^^^ 
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Through wftveSy and clouds, and stormsj 
He ffently clears the way ; 
Wait ttion his time, to shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

2 Still heavy is thy heart ? 
Still sink thy spirits down ? 

Cast off the weight, let fear depart. 

And every care be gone. 

What though thou rulest not ? 

Yet heaven, and earth, and hel4> 
Proclaim God sitteth on the throne. 

And ruleth all things well. 

3 Leave to his sovereign sway. 
To choose and to command ; 

So shalt thou wondering own his way. 

How wise, how strong his hand I 

Far, far above thy thought. 

His counsel shall Sippear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought^ 

That caus'd thy needless fear. 

4 Thou seest our weakness, Lord» 
Our hearts are known to thee: 

O.lift thou up the sinking hand^ 

Confirm the feeble knee. 

Let us in life, in death. 

Thy steadfast truth declare. 
And publish with our latest breath. 

Thy love and guardian care. 

HYMN X. 

1 Tj^TERNAL depth of love divine 
jEi In Jesus Grod with us displayed, 
How bright thy beaming glories shine, 
How wide thy healing streams are spread* 

8 With whom dost thou delight to dwell. 
Sinners a vile and thankless race; 
O God, what tongue aright can tell 
Bow vast thy love, how great thy grace. 

f 
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3 The dictates of thy 80v*reigB will 

With joy our grateful hearts receive $ 
AH thy delight in us fulfil : 
Lo ! all we are to thee we give. 

4 To thy sure love, thy tender care. 

Our fleshy soul, spirit, we resign ; 
O fix thy sacred presence there. 
And seal th' abode for ever thine. 

5 O King of glory, thy rich grace 

Our short desire surpasses far i 
Yea, even our crimes, though numberless^ 
Less numerous than thy mercies are. 

6 Sdll on thee. Father, may we rest ; 

Still may we pant thy Son to know ; 
Thy Spirit breathe into our breast. 
Fountain of peace and joy below. 

7 Oft have we seen thy mighty powef, 

Since from the world thou mad*st us fr£rf. 
Still may we praise thee more and more. 
Our hearts more firmly knit to thee. 

8 Still, Lord, thy saving health display. 

And arm our souls with heavenly zeal ; 
So fearless shall we urge our way 

Through all the powers of earth and helL 

HYMN XI. 

1 A WAY my needless fears^ 
jSL And doubts no longer mine^ 
A ray of heavenly light appears^ 
A messenger divine. 

f Thrice comfortable hope. 

That calms my troubled breast; 
My Father*s hand prepares the cup. 
And what he wills is best. 

3 If what I wish is good. 

And suits the will divine ; 
By earth and hell in vain withstood, 
I know it shall be mine. 
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A Still let them counsel take 
To frustrate his decree. 
They cannot keep- a blessing back^ 
By heaven designM for me* 

5 Here then I doubt no more. 
But in his pleasure rest. 

Whose wisdom, love, and truths and power 
. Engage to make me blest. 

6 To' accomplish his design 
The creatures all agreed 

And all the attributes divine 
Are now at work for ,me« 

HYMN XII. 

Foa THE Sabbath. 

1 TrrrELCOME, sweet day of r^st, 
T T That saw the Lord arise. 
Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

S The king himself comes near. 
And feasts Ina saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit^^and' see htm here> 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord hath been. 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul wodid stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sit and sing.he^seVf iamlty 
To everlasting bliss. 

HYMN XIII. 

I A LAS ! and did my Savionr bleed, 
JlAu And did my sov'rf ign die ; 
Would he devote that sacred head. 
For such a worm, as 1 ? 

8 Was itfor crimes that I -had done» 
He groan'd upon the tree ; 
Amazing pity, .grace unknowOf 
And love beyond'df&gree ! 

S 
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3 Well might the son in darkness hide. 
And shut his glories \n. 
When Christy the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature's, sin. 

HYIVIN XIV. 

1 rilHERE is a fountain filPd with blood, 
JL Drawn from Immanuel's Teins, 
And sinners, plungM beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

9 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 

Be sav*d, to sin no more. 

« 

4 E'er since by faith J saw the stream 

Thy flowiug wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, ! , , 
And shall be ti I I die. 

5 But when this lisping, stammering tongue. 

Lies silent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
ni Slug thy power to save. 

HYMN XV. 

1 ^^ THOU, by long experience tried, 
V^ Near whom no grief can long abide^ 
My God, how full of sweet content 

1 pass my years of banishment. 

2 AH scenes alike engaging prove 
To souU imprest with sacred love : 
Where'er they dwell, they dwell in thee. 
In heav*n, on earth, or on tne sea. 

3 To me remains nor placf , nor time ; 
My country is in eve'i^ clime; 
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I can 1>e calm and free from care, 
On any shore, since God is there. 

4 Could I be cast where thoa art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful let : 
But regions none remote I call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 

5 My country, Lord, art thou alone, 
Nor other can I claim or own ; 

The point where all my wishes meet. 
My law, my lo?e, life's only sweet. 

6 I hold by nothing here below. 
Appoint my journey and I go: 

Though pierc'd by scorn, oppress'd by pride ; 
I feel thee good, feel nought beside. 

7 No powers of men can hurtful prove 
To souls on fire with heavenly love ; 
Though men and devils both condemn, 
No gloomy days arise for them. 

B Ah then to his embrace repair; 
My soul, thou art no stranger there : 
There love divine shall be thy guard^ 
And peace and safety thy rew'anL 



HYMN XVI. 

I g^ WHEN shall we sweetly remove, 
\J O when shall we enter our rest, 
Return to the Sion above. 

The mother of spirits distrest : 
That city of God the great King, 

Where sorrow and death are no more ; 
But saints our Immanuel sing, 

And cherub and seraph adore. 

^ Lot all the archangels can tell 
The joys of that holiest place. 
Where Jesus is pleas'd to reveal 
The light of his heavenly face ; 

S % 
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When canglit In tlMwptttroat 'Ailat$i 

The tight beatifie ihej proves 
And walk in the light of the Lamb, 

Etgoying the beams of his lo? e, 

3 Who then upon earth can>oonerife<' 

The bliss that in heaven they share : 
Who then this dark world would not lear^ 

And cheerfully die to be there ! 
O Saviour, regard our complaints, 

Arraj'd in thy majesty come, 
Fulfil the desires of thy saints. 

And suddenly gather us home. . 

4 Thon know'st in th» spirit of pmyery 

We groan thy appearing to see. 
Resigned to the burden we bear, 

But longing to triumph with thee; 
*Tis good at thy word to be here, 

'Tis better in thee to be gone, 
And see thee in giory appear, 

And rise to a share in. thy thron«».. 

5 To mourn for thy comiagls sweety 

To weep at thy longer delay ; 
But thou whom we hsbten to meet, 

Shalt chase all our ^sorrows-away. 
The tears shall be uip^'d from our eyes,^ 

When tiee we behold In the clouds. 
And echo the joys of \he skies, 

And shout to the trumpet of Grod.' 

« 

6 Come then to thy Janguishing l)ride, 

Who went to prepare her a place. 
Receive us, with thee.to abide. 

And rest in thy morcy's embrace. 
Our heaven of heavens bvthis^ . 

Thy fulness of mercy toparove^.. 
Implung*d in the glorious, abfss. 

And lost in the ocean of love.* 
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HYMN XVII. 

1 T ORD of hosts, how lovelj, fair, 
JLi Ev'n 00 earth thy temples are ; 
Here thy waiting people see 
Mach of heay'n, and much of thea. 

3 From thy gracious presence flows 
Bliss that softens all our woes, 
While thy Spirit's holy fire 
Warms our. hearts with pure desire. 

3 Here we supplicate thy throne, 
Here thou mak'st thy glories known ; 
Here we learn thy righteous ways, 
Taste thy lore, and sing thy praise. 

4 Thus with festire songs of joy, 
We oar happy lives employ, 
Loye, and long to loTe thee more, - 
Till from earth to heaven we soar. 

HYMN XVIIL 

1 TESU, my King, to thee I bow, 
tJ Inlisted under thy command : 
Captain of my sal ration, thou 
Shalt lead me to the promis'd land. 

9 Thou hast a great deliv' ranee wrought, 
The staff from off my shoulder broke. 
Out of the house of bondage brought, 
And freed me from the Egyptian yoke. 

3 Thine out-stretch'd arm was bar'd for me. 

For me, by earth and hell parsu'd: 
Thine out-stretch'd arm through the Red Sea 
Brought, and baptiz'd me in thy blood. 

4 My Lord in my behalf appears ; 

Captain, thy strength.inspiring eye 
Scatters my doubts, dispels my fears. 
And makes the hosts of aliens fly, 

6 Who can before my Captain stand ? 
Who is so great a King as mine? 
High over all is thy right hand, 
And might, and majesty are thine. 

S 3 
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tl lamaiewitlitk/S^ifffkiiM^^ . 
Httmbly Msar'd of victdiy; 
1 ttuderneatlif tbj baniier'figHt. - 

9 Thf Spirit lifts tlie stuidifd oir. 

When asm flood tlie fde codms w; * 
I tee the cross, hold Hut 'my hopei 
Bdieve, and moTO'thte^conqiier'riii.' 

3 HaTing done all» by fiMi'I stand^. 

And give tho p>aii c^ ^Q*LoTdj tO/ffaaeiSc 
Tliioe holv arm, thine'0«arfr^;htliuid!^> 
HaA got thyaalfnha^otoFf j 

4 Wheralbre to thee my>aoal>IfTais*yt 

My sool in thee secofclyrbDasiB; / 
Eznlts and glprieKWthfpfaiaei.^ 
And triomphs inr«theffLaf4«ol hoilakf. 

5 Witdom, and pow'r, and stran^^h, and might, 

ThoQt Lord, art worthy to receive ; 
Honour and riches are thytrtght^. 

And blessings morS' than caath'«aof grrai 

§ Help us to praise oof gloribas Kinrg^ 
Ye church of'the itst-bbmabote; ' 
Let angels aadLarohangela sing:: 
The ftrifunphs tyf 'all«coR^eringslofet' . 

7 Let earth and aH her fulness* still 

Rejoice 4iis greatness *to*proc1,sidff; * 
And ererlasdng praises fill- 
The heaven 4^. heavens with Jesn's name.. 

HYMN XX. 

1 "VTITHEN first thy gracious eye's SDvv^y, 
T ▼ Ev'n in the* midst of youth and nijg^- 
Mark'd me,- where sunk in sin Llay^: 
I felt a strange, unknown delist* ^ 

9 My soul, as all attonceTenew'dyr 

Own'd the divine Physician's art, , \. 

So swift the healing look bedew'd, - 
Embalmed, o.'er*rany and ElPd. my. hearty.. , 
1^ 4 
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S Since theiLLmaay a bitter storm 

Have fdty.aod. feeling sore had. diedt 
Had the malicious fatal harm. 
RoUM on its unmolested tide : 

4 But working still, within my soul. 

Thy sweet onguial joy remained. 
Thy love did all my griefs control. 
Thy love the victory more than gain'd. 

5 If the first gkmce^but open'd now. 

And now seaVd up,, so powerful prove, • 
What wond'rous transports shall we know 
When glorying in thyfull-eyM love?^ 

6 When thou shalt look us outrof pfiin,, 

And raise us to thy, blissful .sight, . 
With open face strong to sustain 
The blaze of thy unclouded light h 

HYMN XXL 

1 XESU, to thee my heart I berw^ 
ci Strange flames^ fiar fron'mj^ soul remoTe ; 
Fairest among ten • thousand tnou^ 
Be thou my Lord/^my life, my^lovek 

3 All heaven thou filPst with pure desire ; 
O shine upon my^iyezen^DNast ; 
With sacred warmth my heart inspire. 
May 1 too thy hid sweetness taste. 

3 I see thy garments rolled in bloody 

Thy streaming head, .thy n hands, thy side» 
All hail, thou sufPring, conqnVing God ! 
Now man shall live, for God hath died. 

4 O kill in me this rebel sin, . 

And triumph Ver my willingTbreast : 
Restore thy image. Lord, therein. 
And lead me to my Father's rest. 

5 Ye earthly loves, be far liway : 

Saviour, betb^u my'lovealone; 
No more may mine usurp, the sw&y^ 
But iu me thy great will be done*. 
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6 Tea, thou true witness, spotless Ltinbi 
Ail things for thee I coont hot lo^s; 
M? sole desire, my constant ahn, 
My only glorj be thy cross. 

HYMN XXII. 

1 TS it a thing so small, 
JL So easy to comply. 
When snmmon'd by the sodden call, 
To get me up and die ? 

S For those who hombly keep 

The faith by Christ bestow'd. 
To die is bat to fall asleep 
In the soft arras of God, 

J O could I thus sink down 
To everlasting rest. 
Without a ling' ring sigh or groan, 
On my Redeemer's breast ! 

4 Jesus, thy blood apply. 

Thy mind and Spirit give ; 
Then shall I get me up and die, 
Tlien Yhall I truly live. 

HYMN XXn.« 

1 £^ GOD of all grace, 
\J Thy bounty we praise. 
And joyfully sing 
Poor beggars admitted to feast with a King, 

t The honour we claim, 
In Jesus's name, 
Ev'n now we receive, 
And happy in Jesus's presence we live. 

3 In his pardoning grace, 
We all things possess. 
And richly enjoy 

A fulness of pleasure that never can cloy« 

4 Thee, Saviour, to know, 
Is hea?en below ; 
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Tlij witnesses we 
That heaven is fouodin ibe knowledge of thee. 

Thee, Jesus, we taste^ . 
But, Oh! h tit last, 
This sense of thy love, . 
'Till with all the assembly we banquet aboTe, 

HYMN XXIII. 

HOW Tain are aH things here below^ 
How false, and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure has its poison too, 
And every sweet a snare. 

The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flatt'nng light : 

We should sas 'ect some danger nigh. 

Where we possess delight. 

« 
Our dearest joys and nearest friendSj 

The partiKTs of our blood, 

How they diviil*' onr wav'ring minds, 

And leave but half for God. 

The fondness of a creati»pe*s lovey, 

How strong it strilu^sthe SHUjseJ 
Thither the warm affections move, 

Nor can we call them. theace» 

Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My souPs eternal food : 
And grace command my heart away 

From ail.created good. 

HYMN XXIV. 

THE Lord of earth and sky, 
The God of 'ages praise ; 
Whoreigni enlhron'd on high, 
Ancient of endless days ; 
Who lengthens .out our trials here, 
And spares us yet wother year. 
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S Bimn and wither'd trees, 

We cimber'd long the grmiiid ; 
No fruiU of holiness 

Od oor dead sools were found ; 
Yet doth he ns in mercj spare, 
Anc^er, and another jear. 

3 When justice bar'd the sword 

To cut the fig-tree down ; 
The pitj of our Lord, 

Cried, '< Let it still alone;*' 
The Father mild inclines his ear. 
And spares ns yet another year. 

4 Jesus, thj speaking blood 

From God obtain'd the grace; 
Who therefore hath bestow 'd 

On ns a longer space ; 
Thou^didst in our behalf appear. 
And, lo ! we see another year. 

5 Then dig about our root. 

Break up the fallow ground. 
And let our gracious fruit 

To th J great praise abound : 
O let us all tbj praise declare, 
And fruit unto perdition bean 

HYMN XXV. 

1 TlROTHER in Christ, and welUbeloy'd, 
JCf To Jesus and his servants dear, 
Kn(«T and show thyself approv'd ; 
Enter and find that God is here. 

3 'Scap*d from the world, redeem'd from sin, 
By fiends pursued, by men abhorr'd. 
Come in. poor fugitive, come in, 
And share the portion of thy Lord. 

3 Welcome from earth, — lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to thee we give ! 
With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And thee in Jesu's name receive* 



( «16 ) 

4 Say* is thy heart resolvM as our's ! 

Then let it burn with sacred love; 
Then let it taste the heavenly pow'rs ; 
Partaker of the joys above. 

5 JesQ, attend, thyself reveal ! 

Are we not met in thy great name ? 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

6 Thooy God, that answerest by fire, 

The Spirit of burning now impart ; 
And let the flames of pure desire 
Rise from the altar of our heart. 

^ Truly our fellowship below 

With thee and with the Father is : 
In thee eternal life we know, 
And heaven's unutterable bliss. 

8 In part we only know thee here, 
But wait thy coming from above ; 
And I shall then behold thee near, 
And I shall all be lost in love. 

HYMN XXVL 

1 g^ OD was in Christ, th^ternal Sire, 
VJT Reveal'd in his eternal Son, 
JehoTah did on earth eipire, 

For every soul of man V atone: 
The one almighty God supreme, 

Jehovah lavish of his blood 
Pour'd out th' inestimable stream. 

And reconcird the world to God. 

tl The one, true, only God most high, 

Agent at once and patient was; 
As Man, he did for sinners die. 

As God, redeemed us by his cross : 
Jesns the general debt hath paid, 

God in the person of the Son, 
Amends to God the Father made. 

For Son and Father are but one. 
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3 Father in Jem feoonciVd, 

My Father -if tbrougb Mm tlnnitafty 
Acknowledge thine oocoDScioua child) 

And hear his Sfiirit in^^oij heart : 
One of the dear distinguish'd race 

For whom thou cand^st In' Christ from' faetTen, 
I languish for thy gospel-g^-ace, 

1 long to koow^ my sina forgit*n, 

4 Thy Godheadwboie was in the Son, 

When Jesus pray.'d, and gasp' d,i and 
The precious ransom was laid dow^n ; 

'Tis finish'dl^I am justified!' 
The Spirit of faith applies the word, 

And cries thy new.born child to thee, 
Hail, holy,' holy,' holy Lord, 

One giorioas Grod in Persons Three. 

HYMN XXVir. 

1 TjlATHER, to thy protection, 
JL From fiends and -men I fly. 
And rest in thy affection, 

When passion's stornr runa l^gh : 
Beneath my soul, defended 

Froro^all tiiTadlnf haras. 
Thy mercy hath extended 

Its e?erlasting arais. 

2 Jesus, Jehovah'^. power, 

Thy. promised help I daim. 
And run into the tower 

Of thine almighfy^jiame: 
Impregnable the city 

Which hides my life above ; 
My refuge is thy pity, 

My safety is thy lore. 

J Spirit of consoUtion, 

Ai>d all-sufficieut grace. 
In every strong temptation 
Thou Shalt a'ataadasd raise 






( 217 ) 

Against my foe infernal ; 

And show me on the tree 
The dying God eternal 

Whose blood hath ransom'd me. 

4 By faith I now inherit 

Both strength and righteousness^ 
In Father, Son, and SpiHt, 

The God whom I confess : 
Whatever I ask, desiring, 

I have; I sorely have, 
The Three in One conspiring 

This dear-bought soul to sa?e« 

HYMN XXVIIL 

1 TT^ELiGHT, and softest sympathy, 
JLJ My faithful heart divide, 
When I behold the shameful tree 

Where my Beloved died ! 
1 look on him whose blood redeems, 

And bears me up to God ; 
I look — and while the fountain streams^ 

My tears iucrcase the flood. 

4K I want to pour a sea of tears, 

With blessed grief to mourn. 
In view of him, whose form appears 

By my offences torn : 
My sins have done th' atrocious deed. 

Have caus'd the killing smart, 
And pierc'd his soul, and made him bleed 

The balm that breaks my heart. 

3 His precious blood both wounds and heals, 

(When faith the balm applies) 
My peace restores, my pardon seals. 

My nature sanctifies ; 
His precious blood the life inspires 

Which angels live above, 
And Alls my infiniie desires, 

And^tnrns me all to love. 
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HYMN XXIX. 

1 QAVl'OUR from »in, from death, from hell, 
l9 Thee, Jesus Christ, with joy we own, 
The Man who loT'd our souls so well. 
The Father's eTerlasting Son. 

9 Thou for our sake a man wast madp. 
The burthen of a ?irgin's womb, 
Didsi live, and suffer iii our stead. 
And rise triumphant from the tomb. 

3 What hath thy death for sinners gain*d ?- 

What hath thy life to sinners giT'n? 
For every soul of man obtain'd ? 
Pardon, and holiness, and heav'n. 

4 Soon as our broken hearts repent, 

Soon as I do in thee believe. 
The power into my soul is sent, 
And then my pardon I receive. 

HYMN XXX. 

1 "ITMrHERE shall true believers go, 

▼ ▼ When from the flesh they fLy ? 
Glorious joys ordain'd to know, 

They mount above the sky, 
To that bright celestial place ; 

There they shall in raptures live, 
More than tongue can e'er express, 

Or heart can ^'er conceive. 

2 When they once are enter' d there. 

Their mourning days are o'er, 
Pain, and sin, and, want, and care, 

And sighing is no more; 
Subject then to no decay, 

Heavenly bodies they put on, 
Swifter than the lightning's ray. 

And brighter than the sun. 

3 But their greatest happiness, 

Their highest joy shall be 
God (heir Saviour to possess, . . - • 

To know, and lore, aod see: 



A 
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With that beatific tight 
Glorious ecstasy is giv'n. 

This |s their supreme delight^ 
Aud makes a heaven of heaveo. 

4 Him behdldrng face to face, 

To him they glory give, 
Bless his name, and siirg his praise, 

As long as God shall live. 
While eternal ages roll. 

Thus employ 'd la heaven they are: 
Lord, receive my happy soul 

With all thy servants there ! 
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PART THE SIXTH. 



MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 



HYMN I. 

1 rilHOU Tery Paschal Lamb, 

M^ Whose blood for us was shed, 
Through whom we out of Egypt came ^ 
Thy ransomed people lead. 

2 Aogel of gospcUgrace! 
Fq16I thy character, 

To guard and feed the chosen race^ 
In Israel's camp appear. 

3 Throoghoat the desert way < 
Conduct us by thy light, 

Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A cheering fire by night. 

4 Our fainting souls sustain 
With blessings from above. 

And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy lo?e. 

HYMN IL 

1 'WTCT'HEN I survey the wond'rons cross,. 
▼ ▼ On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain 1 count bi^t loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 
Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Chribt, my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
1 sacrifice them to his blood. 

9 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down i 
Did e*er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crowtv? 
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Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

HYMN III. 

I T) OCK of Israel, cleft for me, 
Jl^ For us, for all mankind ; 
See, thy feeblest followers, see, 
Who call thy death to mind : 
Sion is the very land ; 
Us beneath thy shade receive, 
Grant us in the cleft to stand, 
And by thy dying live. 

i In this howling wilderness 
On Calvary's steep top, 
Made a curse our souls to bless. 

Thou once wast lifted op : 
Stricken there by Moses' rod. 
Wounded with a deadly blow, 

Gushing streams of life o'erflow'd 
The thirsty world below. 

t Rivers of salvation still 
Along the desert roll. 
Rivers to refresh and heal 

The fainting, sinking soul: 
Still the fountain of thy blood 
Stands for sinners open'd wide! 

Now, even now, my Lord and God, 
I wash me in thy side. 

I Now, even now we all plunge in, 
And drink the purple wave ; 
This the antidote of sin, 

'Tis this bur souls shall save: 
WUh the life of Jesus fed, 
Lo ! from strength to strength we rise, 
Follow'd by our Rock, and led 
To meet Him in the skies. 

T 3 
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HYMN IV. 

1 g^ HRIST, eT'Q now bj faith we see, 
\j Befcure our eyes he stands 1 
Oo tlie solPring IXeitj, 

We laj ear trembling hands : 
Lay our sins apon his head, 
Wjit on the dread sacrifice. 
Feel the gracioos Tictim bleed, 
And die while Jesns dks I 

S Sinners, see, he dies for all, 
And feel his mortal wound; 
Prostrate on yoar faces fall, 

And kiss the hallowed ground'; 
Ilallou'd by the streaming blood. 
Blood, whose Tirlae all may know^ 
Sharers with the dying God, 
And crucified below. 

3 Sprinkled with the blood we lie. 
And bless its cleansing power: 
Crying In the Spirit's cry. 
Our Saviour we adore ! 
Jesa, Lord, whose cross we bear^^ 
Let thy death our sins destroy, 
Make us who thy sorrows share, 
Partakers of thy joy. 

HYMN V. 

1 TESUS, plant thy Spirit in me, 
d Then the fruit shall show the tree^. 
Every grace its Author prove, 
Rising from the root of love. 

9 Joy shall then my heart o'erfiow^ 
Peace which only saints can know ; 
"Peace, the seal of cancel'd sin, 
Joy, the taste of heaven within. 

3 Gentle then to all, and kind 
To the wicked and the blind, 
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Full of tenderDess and carte, 
I shall every burthen bear : 

4 Glad the geueral servant be. 
Serve with strict fidelity^ 
Life itself for them deny, 
Meekly in their service dLe» 

HYMN VI. 

1 TT^ NTEIVD on the vast wildernesr^ 
JCi Jesus, thy helpless people see. 
With comfort and protection bless 

Thy gospel. church redeem'd by tbee^ 
A cloud by day, a fire by night, 
Defend us with thy heavenly light. 

2 Take not the sacred signs away. 

The tokens of thy guardian power t 
Preserv'd by night, refresh'd by day,. 

BaptizM in many a gracious shower. 
Cover us with thy cloudy shrine, 
And in thy fiery column shine. 

5 To all believers visible, 

Who in thy pard'ning love'Coofide^, 
With us thou promisest to dwell. 

And to that pleasant country guide^ 
Where Israel finds, of thee possest, 
The land of everlastiug rest.. 

« 

HYMN VII. 

1 C1ILENCE, ye unbelieving fears, 
^ Who clamorously deny the word f 
The promise on our side appears, 

The power and goodness of our Lord r 

2 Let us go up in Jesu's name; 

Our sins shall alt to Christ submit, 
And who for us the world overcame, 
Shall bruise the fiend beneath our feet.^ 

3 Is any thing too hard for God ? 
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Through Jesu9 we can all things do 






Who Satan and his wotridi.dfitU^'d, . 
Shall make us more than cmiqnerorS'ioo^ 

4 Let us at once the land possess, ' ^ 

And taste the blessings frdm aboTO,;' 
The milk sincere of pard^ttiog grace, i- 
The honey of his perfect lore. 

5 In Tain, ye fearful, faithless spies, 

Ye mis-repOrt the land so good ; 
We stop our ears against your lies, 
^^ That tin can never be subdu'd.'' 

6 There's no unconquepable sin : 

If God lead forth his host to Sghty 
We nay, we mast the battle win. 
And all o*ercome ki Jesu's might. 

HYMN VHL 

1 TTOLY and just, I fly to thee, 
JljL Thy name shall my prbtection be, 

When guilty terrors press! 
I leaye th' avenger far l)ehind, 
Soon as by humble faith I find 

The Lord my righteousness! 

2 Sole Governor of earth and skies. 
The burthen on thy shoulder lies, 

•Who aU our sins didst bear ; 
Securely shelter'd in thy breast. 
Hid by almighty Love, I rest 

Thine everlasting care. 

3 Thee, Saviour, I my refuge make ; 
And when thy nature I partake, 

And all thy fulness feel, - 
From fear, and sin, and sorrow free, 
In perfect fellowship with thee 

I sh&ll for ever dwell. 

HYMN IX. 

1 nr ESS than the least of saints, on mo 
XJ Thy word fulfiPd I daily see, 
Kept by thy love's almighty zeal, 
Preserv'd from falling into helL 

1 
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2 And still I trust thy faithful grace. 
To' uphold my goings in thy ways, 
Till walking with my God, I see 
The glorious place prepar'd for me. 

3 Not all the powers of earth and hell 
Shall against Jesu's church preyail> 
Who bruises with his iron rod 

The world, and their infernal god : 

4 The stubborn he in pieces breaks, 
But peace to prostrate rebels speaks. 
And stretches o'er the faithful race 
The golden sceptre of his grace. 

5 All power, O God, in earth and heaven. 
Thou hast to thy Messias given, 

And bade the almighty Son of man 
At thy right-haud in glory reign : 

6 Our Sa?iour-prince shall thence descend^ 
His sway from east to west extend. 
And reign o'er all the earth alone, 
Triumphant on the great white throne* 

HYMN X. 

1 CITRAITEN'D inGod wecannptbe, 
^ No bounds his power and bounty know,. 
His grace is an exhaust less sea,. 

Which flows, and shall for ever flow^ 
And if its course suspended seem, 
The hindrance is in us, not him. 

2 All in ourselves the straitnesa lies, 

Our faith, and not his promise, failSy 
He blesses us with fresh supplies 

Of joy out of Salvation's wells; 
And when our heart with joy runs o'er, 
Enlarges, and still ^ives us more. 

3 Above what we 6aa ask or hope, 

The God of .gracQ delights to give, 
To fill the empty vessels up : 
And when we grace for grace receive^ 
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Enough in Christ remains behind, 
To fill the souls of all mankind. 

HYMN XL 

1 "I^AVOUR and grace to Israel shown 
JL is from the Lord our God alone. 
Whatever hand thy blessings brings, 

Or Persia's or Britannia's kings, 
The Fountain in the streams we see, 
And all our good deri?'d from thee. 

2 Thou, lately, Lord, in special grace, 
Hast visited our captive race, 

The remnant left in Babylou ; 

And tn^e thy pard'ning mercy known. 

And help'd us to escape away, 

By the first dawn of gospeUday. 

3 Mercy hath a sure nail bestow'd 
And fixt us in the house of Grod, 
Where thou thy glories dost re?eal ; 
In Christ the holy place we dwell, 
Nor will we from the Temple idoTV, 
Or quit our hold of Jesu's love. 

4 Now with enlighten'd eyes we see 
In Christ the smiling Deity, 

Out of the house of bondage freed. 
And rais'd with Jesus from the dead, 
Yet still we for redemption pray. 
For perfect life, and perfect day. 

HYMN Xn. 

1 T CALL the world's Redeemer mine; 
JL He lives who died for me, I know. 
Who bought my soul with blood dtvine, 

Jesus shall re-appear below. 
Stand in that dreadful day unknown, 
And fix on earth his heavenly throne. 

3 Then the last judgmeht.day shall come. 
And though the worms this skin devour. 
The Judge shall call me from my tomb, 
Shall hid the greedy grave restore, 
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And raise this indiTidual me, 
God in the flesh my God to see. 

3 In this identic body I, 

With eyes of flesh refin'd, reslor'd^ . 
Shall see that self. same Savioar nigh^ 

See for myself my smiling Lord, 
See with ineffable delight, 
Nor faint to bear the glorious sight. 

4 Then let the worms demand their prey, 

The greedy grave my reins consame^ 
With joy I drop my mouldering clay^ 

And rest till my Redeemer come; 
On Christ my life,, in death rely, 
Secure that 1 can never die. 

HYMN XIII. 

1 *^ri^nriTH deepest shame, with humblest fear, 

▼ ▼ I to thine oracle draw near, 
To meet thee in the holiest place, 
To learn the secret of thy grace. 

2 Now, Lord, e:^ plain the mystery, 
Display thy precious self to me, 
And when thou dost the Yell remore. 
My heart shall sing the song of lore. 

3 Thou heavenly Solomon divine. 

To teach the song of songs is thine * 
Thy l^pirit alone the depths reveals, 
Opens the book, and breaks the seals. 

4 O might T find the bar remov'd, 

And love my Lord as I am lov'd, ^ 

This moment gain my heart's desire, 
The next within thine arms expire ! 

HYMN XIV. 

1 nr O, the church with gradual light 
jLi Her opening charms displays, 
After a long dreary night 

Looks forth mtk glimmerlog rays, ;; .-; 
Scarce perceptible appears, 
Until the day-spiiog from oa high 
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All (he hci of nature dieert, 
And gladdens earth and skj. 

Now she without spot appears, 

For Christ appears again ; 
Sun of Righteousness, he clears 

His church from every stdn : 
Rising in full majesty 
He blates with meridian light. 
All th^ horiion laughs to see 

The joyons heaTenly sight* 

3 Bright with lustre not her own 

TIm woman now admire, 
Cloth'd with that eternal son 

Which sets the worlds on lire; 
Bright slie shall for e?cr shine. 
Enjoying, like the church abore, 
All the light of truth divine. 

And all the fire of love. 

4 From her dark, inconstant state 

To perfect love restor'd. 
Stands the church divinely great, 

The army of the Lord ; 
Wide his bloody sign displays. 
And, lo the hosts of Satan fall ; 
Terrible in holiness 

She more than conquers all. 

5 Who shall live to see that day 

Of her Redeemer's power ? 
Jesus, come, no more delay 

Thy kingdom to restore : 
Or if first to rest I go. 
Yet let me in that day appear, 
Aleanest of thy saints below, 

Thy saints triumphant here ! 

HYMN XV. 

1 "n EJOICE in Jesu's birth ! 
M\ To us a Son Is given. 
To us a child is bom on earth. 
Who made both earth and heaven ! ' ^'^ 



His bfioolder props the skj. 
This universe sustains ! 
The God supreme, the Lord most fa^gh^ 
The king Messiah reigns! 

9 His name, his nature soars 

Bejond the creatoress ken : ^ 

Yet whom the angelic host adores^ 

He pleads the cause of men ! 

Our Counsellor we praise, 

Our Advocate above, 
Who daily in his Church displays 

His miracles of love. 

3 The' almighty God is He, 
Author of heavenly bliss, 

The Father of eternity, 

The glorious Prince of Peace ! 

Wider and wider still 

He doth his sway extend, 
With peace divine his people fill, 

And joys that never end ! 

4 His government shall grow 

From strength to strength proceed, 
His righteousness the church o'erflow. 

And all the earth o'erspread; 

His presence shall increase 

The happiness above, 
The full, progressive happiness 

Of everlasting love. 

HYMN XVI. 

1 TJRANCH of Jesse's stem, arise, 
JLM And in our nature grow, 
Turn our earth to paradise, 

By flourishing below : 
Bless U8 with the Spirit of grace 
Immeasurably shed on thee, 
pour on all the faithful race 
. %: -. f lie stieamiog Deity. 
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t Let (he Spirit of our Head 
On all the members rest, 
^ Fron thyself to as proceed. 
And dwell in cTery breast; 
Teach to judge and act aright, 
Inspire with wisdom from above, 
Holy faith, and heavenly might. 
And reyerential lovet 

3 Lord, of thee we fain would leant 
Thy heavenly Father's will ; 
Give us quickness to dbcera, 

And boldness to fulfil ; 
All his mind to us explain, 
And all his name on us impress, 
Then our souls in thee attain 
The perfect righteousness. 

HYMN XVIL 

1 nn IGHTEOUS Judge, who read'st the heart 
M\j And know'sf what is in man. 
Rise to take thy people's part. 
The helpless cause maintain; 
Patron of the poor, appear. 
Thy meek, afflicted subjects own, 
Manifest thy kingdom here, 
And call us to thy throne* 

It Jesus, let the gospel. word 

Out of thy mouth proceed ; 
Smite us with thy two.edg'd swoni, 

And strike the wicked dead : 
Let thy glorious breath consume 
The man of sin, the carnal mind, 
Slay the Antichrist of Rome . 
In me and all manl^d. 

Z True and faithful Witness, thon 
In righteousness hast sworn 
Erery knee tp thee shall bovr^ 
And eTery heart shall txt^nLi 
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Girt with equity and might, 
Arise to' administer thj'grace, 
Claim the kingdom in thy rigbt^ 
And gqvera all our race. 

HYMN xvin. 

1 rilHAT Hiding-place I long to find, 
JL That sacred Covert from the wind ^ 

Thou Man of grief, thou God of love^ 
Receive, and keep my life aboye. 

2 Conceal me from the furious blast, 
Till all the storms of life are past, 
Or let the latest tempest come, 
And drire me to my heavenly home* 

3 My soul, a dry and barrea place, 
Gasps for the cooling streams of grace ; 

might they through the desert roll 
Refreshment to my gasping soul I 

4 Jesus, I thirst for thee, not thine, 

1 want the well of life divine ; 
The well of life difine thou art^ 
Spring up eternal in my heart. 

HYMN XIX. 

1 TTESUS, we on thy word rely, 
d And wait the universal shower ; 
Pour out thy Spirit from on high, 

In all his gifts and graces pour. 
And 'stablish every heart with grace, 
With true indwelling righteousness* 

2 Let judgment in the desert stay, 
And goodness in the fruitful field, 

Goodness which none can take away, 

While conscious of our pardon seal'd, 
We find th' unutterable rest. 
And heaven is open'd in our breast. 

jl Eff^t of righteousness divine 
. Implanted in the soul renew'd,. 
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The ctlm serenity be mine, 

The h amble confidence in God, 
(Which neither life nor death can mo?e> 
The fulness of eternal lo?c. 

HYMN XX. 

1 d^ R ACrOUS Spirit, LoFe divine ! 
VJT Let thy light within me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove. 
Fill me full of heaven and love. 

3 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the barden'd sinner free; 
l^ad me to the Lamb of Cod, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

w 

3 Life and peace to me impart; 
Seal salvation on my heart : 
Breathe thyself into my breast. 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way : 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord, for ever thine. 

HYMN XXL 

1 TTAPPINESS, thou lovely name, . 
,jLJL A'here's thy seat, O tell me where I 
Learning, pleasure, wealth, and fame 
All cry out, " It is not here*** 

Not (he wisdom of the wise 
Can inform me where it ties ; 
Not the grandeur of the great 
Can the bliss I seek create. 

2 Object of my first desire, 
Jesus, crucified for mc, 
All to happiness aspire, 
Only to be found in thee: 

Thee to praise, and thee to know, 
Constitute our bliss below ; 
Thee to see, and thee to lave, 
Constitute our bliss abore. 
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9 Lord, it is not life to lire, 
If thy presence thou deny ; 
^Lord, if thoii thy presence give 
'Tis no longer death 'to die : 
Source and giver of repose^ 
Singly from thy smile it flows ; , 

Peace and happiness are thine. 
Mine they are, if thou art mine. 

4 Whilst I feel thy love to me. 
Every object teems with joy : 
Heie» O may ( walk with thee; . 
Then, into thy presence diet 
Let me but thyself pobsess. 
Total sum of happinessy 
Heal bliss I then shall prove. 
Heaven below» and heaven above. 

HYMN XXII. 

1 XTKT"^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ come from fsr^ 
T T Swifter than- a iy ing cloud i 
Thick as flocking doves they are^ 
Eager in pursuit of G^d ; 
'^iVembling as the storm draws nigh> 
Hastening to their place of rest^ 
See them to their windows fly. 
To the ark of Jesus* breast 1 

€i Who are these but sinners poor* 
Conscious of their low estate. 
Sin-sick souls, who fof their care 
On the good Physician wait ; 
Fallen, who bewail their fall, 
Profler*d mercy who embrace^. 
Listening to the guspel-call. 
Longing to be sav'd by grace.. 

3 For his mate the turtle moans^ 
For his God the sinner aighs ; 
Hark, the music 'of their groans. 
Humble groans that pierce the skies I 
Surely God their sorrow bears^ 
Cvery accent, every look ; 
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Treasures up their gracious fears». 
Notes their sufferings in his book. 

4 He who hath their cure begun, 
Will he now dcKpise their pain ? 
Can he leave his work undone. 
Bring them to the birth in vain ? 
No; we all, who seek, shall tind» 
. We, who ask, shall all receive, ^ 

Be to Christ in spirit join*d,. * 

With him ever, ever live.. 

HYMN XXIIT. 

1 C10URCE of being, source of ligbt, 
1^ With unfading b^uties bright, 
Thee, when morning greets the skies. 
Blushing sweet with humid eyes ; 
Thee, when soft declining day^ 
Sinks in purple waves away. 
Thee, O Parent, will I sing. 
To thy feet my tribute bring. 

Q Yonder azure vault on high. 
Yonder blue, low, l^iquid sky. 
Earth on its firm basis plac'd,. 
And with circling waves embraced :— 
All, creating power confess. 
All, their mighty Maker bless ; 
Shaking nature with thy nod, 
lilarth and heaven confess thee God. 

3 Source of light, thou bid'st the sun. 
On his burning axles run: 

Stars like dust around him fly, 
Strew the area of the sky ; 
Fills the queen of solemn nighty 
Trom his vase, her oib of light 
Lunar lustre, thus we see. 
Solar virtue, shines by thee. 

4 Father, King, whose heavenly face^, 
Shi&es serene upon our race; 
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Mindful of thy guardian care» 
Slow to punish, prone to spare ; 
We, thy maj,esty adore. 
We, thy well-known aid implore, 
. Not in vain thine aid we call, 
Nothing want, for thou art all. 

HYMN XXIV. 

1 " QTRIGKEN^ smitten, and afflicted/^- 

|3 See hira dying on the tree I- 
'Tis the Christ by man rejected I 

Yes, my soul, 'tis be, 'tis he V 
'Tis the long-expected prophet, 

David*s son, yet David's Lord ;- 
Proofs I see sufficient of it, 

'Tis a true and faithful word. 

2 Tell me, ye ^ho* hear him groaning. 

Was there ever grief like his ? 
Friends through fear his cause disowning. 

Foes insulting his distress : 
Many hands were rais'd to wound him^ 

None would interpose to save; 
But the awful stroke that found him,. 

Was the stroke that justice gave. 

3> Ye who think of sin but lightly,. 

Nor suppose the evil great; 
Here may view its nature rightly. 

Here its guilt may estimate : 
Mark the sacrifice appointed !. 

See who bears the awful load;. 
'Tis the Word, the Lord's Anqint£]>> 

Son of man, and Son of God, 

A Here we have a firm foundation; 
Flere's the refuge of the lost ; 
Christ's the rock of our salvation. 

His the name of which we boast :. 
Lamb of God for sinners wounded ; 

Sacrifice to cancel guilt ! 
None sball ever be confounded 
, Who oil him their hope have built* 






HYMN XXV/ 

1 QtEE from Sion*s sacred motintain^ 
|3 Streams of IWng water flow ; 
God has open*d there a fouotaiti ; 

This supplies the platijs below;. 
They are blessed , 
Who its sov* reign Yirtucs know. 

2 Through ten thousand ehannels flowing 

Streams of mercy find their way ; 
Life, and healthy, and joy bestowing*. 

Making all around look gay ; 
O, ye nationst 
Hail the long-expected day. 

3> Gladdened by the fl^wihg treasure,. 
All-enriching aS it goes;^ 
Lo, the desert smiles with pleasure^. 
Buds and blossoms as the rose,. 
Every object 
Sings for joy where'er k fiow8» - 

4 Trees of life the banks adorning. 
Yield their fruit to all around ; 
Thoic who eat are sav'd from mournings 
Pleasure comes, and hopes abound ! 
Fair their portion ! 
Endless life with glory crow n'd. 

HYMN XXVI. 

1 /^N the mountain's top appearing,. 
\J Lo, the sacred herald stands ; 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion long in hostile lands : 
Mourning captive ! 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

f Has thy night been long and mournful.? 
All thy friends unfaithful prov'd ? 
Have thy foes been proud and 6Cornfu)«^, 
By thy sighs and tears unmov'd ? 
Cease thy mourning, 
Zion still is well beloy'd. 
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3 God, thy God will ndw restore thee I 

He himself appears thy friend: 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 

Here their boasts and triumphs end : 
Great deliverance 
Zion*8 King vouchsafes to send* 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble. 

All thy warfare now is past. 
For thy shame thou shult have double^ 

Days of peace are come at last ; 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

HYMN XXVII. 

1 AH! Lord, with late regret I owny 
u\. I have the doable evil dooei 
Forsook the spring of life and peacCf 
And toird for earthly happiness : 
But what in them f sought with pain, 
I could iiot' from the creatures gain^ 
Thecfsterni which my follv hewM 
They would not hold one drop of good* 

5 Now for my double sin I grieye. 
Again the broken cisterns leave. 
Again I after thee would go. 
And gasp thy only love to koe^l 
Fountain of true felicity, 
Eternal God, spring up in me. 

And fiird with life, and love, and powV, 
My heart shall never wander more. 

HYMN XXVIII. 

1 QWEET the moments, rich in blessing,^ 
^ Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 

From the sinner*s dying friend : 
Here ril sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy*s streams in streams of blood ; . 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing,. 

Plead and eloim my peace with God. 
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S Traly l^lessed is ihtn station. 

Low before hrs cross to lie : 
While 1 see divine compassion 

Floating in hts languid eye ; 
Here it is I find my heaven » 

While upon the Lamb I gaze : 
Love I much,? Tve much forgiv'n^ 

I'm a miracle of grace ! 

3 Love and grief my heart dividino^. 

With my tears his feet Til bathie; 
Constant still in faith abiding. 

Life deriving from his death. 
May I still enjoy this feelingt 

In all need to Jesus go; 
Prove his woonda each day more healingf 

And himself more deeply know I 



HYMN XXIX. 

1 Tjl ARTE rejoice, the Lord hath rais'd 
JLA His own incarnate Son, 

Qu (he throne of David plac'd«. 
And on his heavenly throne; 
Righteous branch of Jesse's stem. 
Righteousness he doth maintain. 
King of saints, he reigns in them. 
And shall for ever reign. 

2 Judah now, the land of praise^ 

Is with his Spirit filPd ; 
Inward Jews, the sons of grace. 

Enjoy their pardon seaVd. 
Long as Jesus rules the sky. 
His people shall in safety dweljl. 
All the strength of sin defy. 

And all the powers of helU 

3 Him in every age the same. 

We joyfully confess. 
Justly elory in his name. 
The Lord oar righteousness \ 
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Ours in righteousness bestow*d. 
Ours in righteousness brought in. 
Ours with all the life of Grod 
For «ver fixt within. 

HYMN XXX. 

1 XJ^A.THER, in our hearts rereal 
X? The depths of love unknown, 
'Stablish with thy church» aad seal 

The covenant in thy Son ; 
Covenant of perpetual peace» 
Peace inviolably sure. 
Pure, inherent righteousness^ 
Which always shajl endure. 

» 

8 Planted in the land of rest. 

Our number. Lord, complete; 
Bless us still, with pardon blest. 

And make for mercy meet : 
O might Christ, that holiest place, 
Where all thy fulness doth reside. 
In his church with all his grace 
Eternally abide ! 

d Might He now exalted be 
In all the heathen's view, 
Christ the heavenly sstnctuary. 

The Taberniu^le true ! 
Us thy favourite people make. 
From whom thou never wilt depart. 
Father, Son, and Spirit take 
Possession of our heart. 

HYMN XXXI. 

1 1^ FOR the faith in Jesn's name, 
\J Which tyrants can despise. 
Which triunaphs o*er the threat'niog flame, 
' And aU its rage defies ; 
Calmly replies witk vesolate scam 

To furioas cruelty, , 

My body tear, or rack, Oi bara. 

Ye cannot injure me. 
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t Let tbe borrifiG king appear. 

And all his terrors show. 
True Israelites disdain to fear 

A stingless, baffled foe : 
Though seven times hotter than before 

The torturing fires increase, 
Tlie Lord our God whom we adore 

Can save his witnesses. 

3 Let earth and hell their powers eroploj, 

A sure defence we have. 
They are not nearer to destroy. 

Than Jesas is to save ; 
And if it serve thy glory, thou 

Shalt plnck us from the fiame. 
Our God in ages past, and now. 

And evermore the- same. 

4 But if thou wilt not save os here 

From the tormentor's power. 
Faithful to death we persevere. 

And meet the fiery hour : 
We will not bbw our heart or knee, 

And live to idols join'd. 
Assured the life we lose for thee. 

In Paradise to find. 

HYMN XXXIL 

1 ^AVIOUR, thou didst the glory bear 
^^ Ev'n on the shameful tree, 
Triumphant in thy dying care. 

Thy bleeding love for me : 
Most glorious was my Lord below. 

When in his garments dy'd ; 
Not heaven itself a sight could show 

Like Jesus crucified. 

3 Almighty Lord of earth and skies, 
The government receive ; 
The burden on thy shoulder lies 
Who dost for ever live; 

I 
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Thy Father^s house, its royal state^ 

And dignify unknown. 
And all its gracious glorious weight 

Is hung on thee alone. 

3 The Lord is Ring, let earth be glad; 

Jesus, the power is thine, 
Possest of thy reward, and clad 

With majesty divine ; 
Thy Father's heavenly joy to share 

Thou dost with God sit down, 
And all the weight of glory bear 

In thine eternal crown. 

HYMN XXX. 

NOW let thy word take place 
In every gift and grace, 
Father, let thy Spirit's stream 
Make the wilderness a pool, 
Pour'd on our Jerusalem, 

Pour*d into my gasping soul ! * 

2 On me, ev'n me, confer 
That spirit of faith and prayer ; 

Give me eyes, my Lord, my God, 
Him who I have pierc'd to see 

Bearing all my sinful load. 
Pouring out his blood for me ! 

3 Who see, must surely feel 
That piteous spectacle f 

Stone to flesh the sight doth turn ! 

Yes, I share the dying smart, 
Now 1 look on thee and mourn, 

Now 1 give thee all my heart. 

4 Hail, all.redeeming Lord ! 
In honour of thy word, 

Thou wilt every soul receive ; 

Every soul thy murderer was: 
Jews themselves shall look, and grieve, 

Vanquished by thy ble^ing cross. 
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Id thj Most sacred bloaJy 
Toni'd at ImU tfaey all t hall be r 

Tliee defceodifig hem abofe^ 
Tbee, tbe ^ve Messiah, see. 

See, am! weep, beUeve, uidla?cw 

HYMN XXXI. 

1 TESUS, dilMted by ihy word, 
V I seek a kfngdom from abore. 
And I shall find it soon restor'd 

In perfect power and perfect fore.* 

2 Father, I all thy folpess want: 

The door of true repentance gWe, 
The door of faith and nercj grant, ' 
And let me in thine image live. 

3 When instant I in prayer abide, 

When all thy hallowing grace is gireii. 
To' admit my sonl, throw open wide 
The eTerlasting doors of heaven. 

HYMN XXXII. 

1 ^TILL, O my dear redeeming Lord, 
O Thy faithfulness I plead, 

And hang on thy most precioas word 

For every good I need : 
The good which first of all I want, 

Into my heart convey, 
The power to pray and never faint, 

The constant power to pray. 

2 With all my small remains of grace 

The blessing t implore, 
Stir up my soul to seek thy face. 

To seek it evermore; 
To wrestle till the clouds remove. 

And thou thy Name declare; 
While ^11 my happy heart is lore, 

And all iny life is prayer. 
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3 For this I pray, and long, and tras& 

Thy goodness, truth, and power, 
To make, as to account me, just 

In ihine appointed hour: 
Thoii canst ; and is it not thy will 

That 1 should holy be? 
Lord, 1 expect thee to fulfil 

Thy whole design on me. 

HYMN XXXIII. 

1 TTESUS, thou say'st I shall recelre 
CP The thing for which I pray ; 
Then give nie, Lord, thy Spirit give, 

And take my sins awa.y : 
That I may never grieve thee more. 

Thy blessed Self impart ; 
And stamp, in perfect peace and power, 

Thine image on my heart. 

2 Why should I smaller gifts request, 

When ail 1 ask is mine? 
I covet earnestly the best, 

The plenitude divine ; 
My swelling heart 1 open wide 

To' admit my heavenly Friend; 
Come, Saviour, come, in me to' abide, 

Till grace in glory end. 

3 My evil will be all cast out, 

When thou resid'st within ; 
Thy presence. Lord, 1 cannot doubt 

Extirpates inbred sin: 
Out of mine inmost soul I trust, 

The root shall be destroy 'd,' 
While Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

Fills all the sacred void. 

4 Thee, the thrice holy God, t want. 

And nothing less than thee : 
With infinite desire 1 pant 
For thy infinity ! 
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00 MglM^ ^in|^ iny spirit flies 

To f ra^p its Lord abore, 
And faiots upon fhj breast, and dies 
To be dissolf'd in lore. 

HYMN XXXIV. 

1 fflRUFi Light of the whole' world, appear, ^ 

JL Answer in us thj character, 

Thou uncreated Son ; 
Jesus, thy beapts on all are shed, 
That all may by thy beams be led 
To that eternal throne. 

9 lightenM by thy interior ray. 
Thee every child of Adam may 

Ilis unknow^ Cod adore; * ' -' i 
And following close thy secret grace, 
Emerge iirto that glorious (dace 

Where darkness is nio more. 

3 The anirersal Light thov art, 

And turned to thee the darkest heart 

A glimmering spark may find; 

Let man reject it or embrace, 

Thon otTerest once thy saTing grace 

To me, and all mankind. 
« . . *■ . w • • • » 

4 Light of my soul, I follpw thee, ■ 
In humble faith on earth to see 

Thy perfect day of Iot^ ; 
And (hen with all thy saints in light 
To gain the beatific sight 

Which makes their hearen above. 

HYMN XXXV. 

1 XIKT*^^'^ angel can the grace explain! 
WW The very God is very man, 
By love paternal given ! 
Begins the uncreated Word, 
Born is the everlasting Lord, 
Who made both earth and heaven ! 
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i Behold him high above all height, 
Him, God of God, and Light of Light, 

In a mean earthly shrine : 
Jehovah*s glory dwell with men, 
The Person in our flesh is seen, 
The Character Divine ! 

3 Not with these eyes of flesh and blood, 
Yet, lo ! l¥e still behold the God 

Replete with truth and grace : 
The truth of holiness we see, 
The truth of full felicity 

in our Redeemer's fuce. 

4 Transform'd by the ecstatic sight, 
Our souls o'erflpw with pure delight. 

And every moment own 
The Lord our whole perfection is, 
The Lord is our immortal bliss, 

And Christ and heaven are one« 

HYMN XXXV f. 

1 TJlATHER, thy most benign intent 
Ji^ With warmest gratitude wc o\«n. 
Thou hast in human likeness sent 

Thy Son, for all our sins to' atone, 
Sinless, yet like his brethren made, 
He died a victim in our stead. 

^ He died, that sin ui us might die. 

Condemned, when Jesus brcath'd his last. 
Sin, in the flesh we now defy, 

Its guilt and tyranny are past ; 
And dying of its mortal wound. 
It soon shall be no longer found. 

3 The righteousness thy law requires, 
Shall then be all in us fulfill'd, 
Who now renounce our own desires. 
And to thy Spirit's motions yield; 
And following our celestial Guide^ 
Go CD, till wholly sanctified. 

X 3 
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4 In us the full obedience true. 

Which JesHs for his people wrought^ 
Shall be by him performed anew. 

While saints in deed, and word, and tboaght^ 
Fill'd with the triune God, we prove 
The righteousness of perfect love. 

HVMN XXXVIL 

I fTlHE merit of JehoTah's Sou 
JL Be on his Church bestow'd; 
Jesus, through thy free grace alone 

We hnve access to God : 
To favour now through thee re8tor*d» 

O may we still retain 
The mercy of our pard'ning Lord» 
And never sin again. 

5 Father, thy love in Christ reveal. 

Which spake us justified. 
And let the gift unspeakable 

In all our hearts abide: 
Humbly we trust thy faithful love 

Thy children to defend, 
And hide our life with Christ above. 

And keep us to the end. 

3 Come, Holy Ghost, supply the want 

Of all thy saints and me. 
In all thy gifts and graces grant 

Us fellowship with thee: 
The Pledge, the Witi\f»s, and the Seal, 

We look for thee again. 
In us eternally to dwell, 

£ternally to reign. 

HYMN XXXVIIL 

1 TTfTH AT is that gospel-hope ? 
▼ ▼ To be redeem'd from sio^ 
After his likeness to wake up, 
Holy and pure vvithiii. 
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The Lord wi(h all our miod, 
And soul^ and strength to love, 
To lose our life for Christ, and find. 
A better life above. 

* 

This hope of holiness, 

Still may I hold it fast, 
And toward the prize unwearied press. 

Till all my deaths are past ! 

My Captain and my Head 

Did to the end endure ; 
And I through sufferings perfected^ 

Shall find his promise suro. 

The men that know not God, 

May cry, It cannot be. 
That heart.felt pardon in his blood, 

That sinless liberty : 

The world blaspheme in vain, 

I still my point pursue, 
Assar'd, though every child of man 

Be false, yet God is true. 

False witnesseEt may rise. 

Me from my hope to move, 
Pretenders to the glorious prize. 

The pure, consummate love: 

Though crowds believe a lie. 

Nor reach the perfect day, 
I set the self.deceiver%by, 

And still hold on my way. 

I trust in thee alone. 

Who never canst deceive, 
(After I have thy pleasure done) 

The promisM grace to give, 

The holiness complete. 

The spotless purity. 
The perfect love, which makes me meet 

To share a throne with thee. 
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HYMN XX3LIX. 

1 A CROWN of rigfcteoasness 

«^A. Tlmre is laid ap for me, 
WW keep tlM futh, and win the nice^ 

A«d gel Ike Tictorj : 

TW Jadse of mli is j«sl^ 

His saints to glorifjr, 
To mo «ko io Us promise trost^ 

Attd in lus CiTOor die. 

t Wken sIaII Ike Judge descend. 

And tx kb kingdom kere ! 
WHk vokemeni loio we still attend 

To see oar Lord appear, 

Witk langnisking dasiin. 

We long oar Heiul to own^ 
Incirded hj kis angri-qairo, 

Higk on kis asora teonew 

3 O King of saints, come down 
In dauliog majesty, 

Tky soffering witnesses to crown. 

Who share thj cross with theec 

Tbon promisest to giro 

The crown at that glad day 
To all who loTingly beliere. 

And for thy coming stay. 

4 The name, the cross we love 
Of car exalted Friend, 

And still, to meet thee from abore. 
Our hearts to heaven we send : 
And when thou dost appear, 
Thuu wilt the kingdom give, 

And all thy fellow-sufferers here^ 
Into thy joy receive. 

HYMN XL. 

1 XlRlGHTNESS of the Eternal Glory, 
Jl3 Image of our God ezprest, 
Jesus, let thy works adore thee, 
God supreme^ for efec blest* 
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Stiil upheld by their Creator, 

Heaven and earth thy .power confess; 

Lord of universal nature, 
Take the universal praise. 

It From his heavenly throne descending. 

Son of God) and Son of Man, 
See him on a cross dependin*^, 

By his si tiful, creatures slain ! 
O the depth of love redeeming! 

God his spirit dolh resign : 
See the blood in pardons streaming, 

Precious balm of blood divine 1 

3 FUm*d from him an openfountaia 

For the universal sin, 
Wash*d a\itay the' enormous mountain, 

Made a world of sinners clean; 
By his one complete oblation, 

Jesiis did the ransom find, 
Quench'd his Father's indignation, 

Farg'd the guilt of all mankind. 

• 

4 After his few days. of mourning, 

Rose OQT X^rd no mbre to die. 
To his heavenly realms returning, 

To his seat above the sky. 
Where he sat supreme, before 

One of all his works was made, 
In full majesty and power, 

Rested our triumphant Head. 

5 Object of their adoration. 

Saviour, thee thine angel- train 
Met with rapturous exclamation, 

Welcom'd to thy courts again ! 
Still they shout, and fall before thee. 

Thee their great Creator own, 
Re-instaird in all their glory, 

Bright on thine eternal throne ! 
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HYMN XLI. 

1 £^ OULD sufferings heighten or complete 
\^ Christ's essential holiness ! 

No : but they made oar Captain meet 

To save a lost, apostate race : 
His safff' rings laid the ransom down. 
And bought mine e?eriasting crown. 

2 His death completes the sacrifice, 

And shows the consecrated way, 
That we might on his cross arise, 

By sufferings as by works obey. 
And while we all his pangs endure, 
Expect his blood to make us pure. 

3 Thy passion» Lord, and not our own, 

Doth peace and purity impart; 
Thy blood, which did for sin atone. 

Writes pardon on the sprinkled heart, 
And by the Spirit of faith applied, . 
It perfects all the crucified. 

4 Who daily bleed and die with thee, 

Thou dost with perfect patience bless* 
Redeem'd from all iniquity. 

Restored to all the life of grace. 
And by this narrow way alone. 
Thou lead'st us to thy glorious throne* 

HYMN XLIL 

1 TTTOW backviard is our flesh and blood 
JLJL To learn the lessons of the cross ! 
£ager to work the works of God, 

We shrink at suffering for his cause: 

2 Before we in his death abide. 

We fondly hope his life to prove, 
And nature yet uncrucified 

Would snatch the crown of perfect lore. 

3 But Christ, the co-etemal Son, 

His Father's harshest will obey'd. 
Drank the full cup of grief unknown, 
. Through pain a perfect Saviour made : 
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4 He did ibe work he came to do, 

To us the bright example set : 
Yet if he had not suffer'd too, 
The' obedience had not been complete. . 

5 O might we thus our Head obey, 

In active, passive righteousness, 
Meekly pursue our heavenly Way, 
And all his patient mind express. 

6 Partakers of his shame and pain, 

Obedient unto death endure, 
And thus his spotless image gain, 

And thus declare ^^ our heaven is sure !" 

HYMN XLIII. 

1 1^ OMING through our great High-Priest, 
Vy We find a pard'ning God : 

Jesu*s Spirit in our breast 

Bears witness with the blood. 
Speaks our Father pacified 
Toward every soul that Christ receives ; 
Tells us, once our Surety died^ 

And now for ever lives. 

2 Christ for ever lives to pray 

For all that trust in Him : 
I my soul on Jesus stay, 

Almighty to redeem : 
He shall purify my heart. 
Who in his blood forgiveness have. 
All his hallowing power exert, 

And to the utmost save. 

3 Basis of our steadfast hope, 

Saviour> thy ceaseless prayer 
Sanctifies, and lifts us up 

To meet thee in the air : 
Yes, thine interceding grace 
Preserves us every moment thine, 
Till we rise to see thy face. 

And share the throne divine. 
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HYMN XLIV. 

1 XJ^NTER'D the holy place aboTe, 
mrA Covered with meritorions scars, 
The tokens of his dying loTe 

Oar great High*Priest in glory bears^ 
He pleads bis passion on the tree, 
lie shows himself to God for roe* 

S Before the throne my Saviour stands, 
My Friend and Advocate appears ; 
My name is graven on his hands, 

And him the Father always hears; 
While low at Jesa's cross I bow, 
He hears the blood of sprinkling now. 

3 This instant now I may receive 

The answer of his powerful prayer : 

This instant now by him I live. 
His prevalence with God declare : 

And soon my spirit in his hands 

Shall stand, whore my Fore-runner stands! 

HYMN XLV. 

1 TESUS, thy bleeding lore 

fj Our thankful hearts approve: 

Once a spotless victim slain, 
Thou didst here thy life resign, 

Bear for every child of man, 
Pacify the wrath divine. 

% Our sins thy body bore, 

And justice asks no more: 
Thy sufHcient sacrifice 

Did for all mankind atone : 
Now thou reign'st above the skies, 

High on thine eternal throne. 

3 But while for thee we mourn. 
Thou wilt to us return, 
Wilt the second time appear 

Saviour of the faithful race: 
I shall then behold thee near, 
I shall see thy heavenly face. 
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4 God's eyerlasting Son 

Shall on the clouds come down 1 

How unlike the Man of woe, 
Him that groan'd on Calvary ! 

Him that tasted death below, 
Him that purchiu'd life for me t 

$ Come then, our heayenlj Friend, 

Sorrow and death to end. 
Pare, millennial joy to give. 

Now appear on earth again. 
Now thy people sav'd receive, 

Now begin thy glorious reign ! 

HYMN XLVI. 

1 XjrAPPY we, who humbly prote 
JlJL The true liberty of love ; 
Through the all-atoning blood, 
We have free access to God,' 
Enter the most holy place. 
Stand before our Father's face. 

1 Boldly we approach the throne, 
By a linng way unknown, 
Way of faith which Jesus made, 
Through the veil of flesh display 'd| 
Through his rent humanity, 
God our Friend in heaven we see. 

3 There we see our great High^Priest, 
Enter'd his triumphant rest, 
There he pleads his death below^ 
There he lives his wounds to show, 
Offers up our prayers with his, 
Claims us for etdt'nal bliss. . 

4 Draw we then, through Jesus, near, 
Sav'd from sin, and doubt, and fear, 
In full confidence divine, 

Each assur'd, that Christ is mine. 
Mine, O God, through Christ thou art^ 
Mine; I luive thee in my heart* 

Y 
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5 rpridkt Mv ■ J kenrt, and trm^ 

li^jhm'd of its g«3tj lead, 
SpriiUed witk sy Smoor's Mood, 
Omociwb of tk J pudooing snce, 
ClBBBS^d litMi all lawighteoasiMSi. 

6 He tkftt v^e ■ j cMsdnoe ckaiiy 
SdU piescTTcs itom actiiig sn, 
Fmds kis Sjpirit of pwalj. 

Every BOMfBt waters ne; 
He sUU vkollj wactiiy. 
Take ae aakss t» Ike sky. 

HYMN XLVU. 

1 T ORDty to tkee 1 feebly look, 
I A Tkoo mj caase bast andertook. 
Author of my futh tboa art. 
Stamping pardon on my kearL 

t Bot that erery moment I, 
May on thy dear cross rely, 
Siill the mystery rereal 
Of thy lore unspeakable. 

3 What thou gar'st me once to know, 

continue to bestow, 
Gi?e me, ercry moment give 
By thy precious death to live. 

4 This my sole employment be, 
Station'd here on Calvary, 
Let me on thy passion gaze, 
See thee dying in my place. 

5 While I thus my Pattern view, 

1 shall bleed and suffer too, 
With the Man of sorrow join'd, 
One become in heart and mind, 

C More and more like Jesus grow, 
Till the Finisher 1 know, 
Gain the final victor's wreath, 
Perfect love in perfect death. 
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HYMN XLVIII. 

1 CIEE, ye heirs of sure salvation, 
^ Jesu's most majestic grace^ 
At his final revelation, ' 

« While he pomponsly displays 

All his glories. 
All the Godhead in his face I 

9 From the mystic volame hearing 
How his kingdom is restor'd, 
Look ye for his last appearing : 
True to his prophetic word, 
Lo, he Cometh ! 
Go ye forth to meet your Lord. 

3 To his royal Proclamation 

Manifested here, attend. 
In his state of exaltation 

WJiile he doth with clouds descend^ 
Brings the kingdom. 
Gives the joy that ne'er shall etid, 

4 Power is all to Jesus given : 

All his foes must fall before 
The great King of earth and heaven^ 

When he takes his royal power I 
Now assume it, 
Jesus, reign for evermore ! 

BEYMN XLIX. 

1 T TAKE, O Lord, thy love'i advice, 
JL While without money, without price^ 

I come thy grace to buy ; 
Faith is the golden bullion pure^ 
Which can ^ £wry test endure, 

And all my wants supply. 

2 I come to buy that richest dresip 
The saints unspotted holiness, 

The covering from above ; 
To swallow up my sinful shame, 
. Whate'er I have, whate'er I am^ 
In purity of love. 
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3 All thmgs tbat I mf cktrlj lee^ 
The Spirit which proceeds from theey 

The unctioiv I implore : 

might I now the blessing gain, 
The sight of thee, my Lord, obtain, 

And nerer lose it more. 

4 Jesus, thj promis'd Spirit impart. 
To cure the blindness of my heart, 

Aiine unbelief to chase; 
That I thine open face may see, 
And spend a blest eternity 

In ecstasies of praise. 

HYMN L. 

1 ^AVIOUR, I know thy gracious will, 
l9 Thou waitest for admittance still. 
Thy knock, thy mercy's Toice I hear. 
And open wide my heart sincere ; 

1 use tiie power my Lord doth gi?e, 
And gladly now thyself receive. . 

5 Enter with all thy fulness in, 
And cast out this intruder sin, 
Challenge thy dear-bought property. 

And pleas'd with what thou bring'st to mo, 
(The good which comes from thee alone) 
Vouchsafe to banquet on thine own. 

3 Nothing have I to offer thee 
But wretchedness and poverty : 

O wouldst thou in thy servant find 
The lowly, meek, and patient mind, 
Dispread thine image o'er my breast, 
And on thy own perfection feast. 

4 Then should I with my Saviour sup. 
To the third heaven at last caught up. 
Obtain the bliss begun below, > 
(The bliss 1 now would die to know) 
Sit down, O King of saints, with thee. 
And feast to all eteaiity. 
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HYMir LF. 

1 QTUPENDOUS mystfery of grace ! 
^ Shall one of Adam's sinful race^ 
Shall I, the sinner's chief, sit down . 
With God, and his eternal Son, 
And shine like' Jesus glorified; 
Triumphant atmy Sayiout's side!' 

ft Then let me meet my three-fbld foe, 
And conquering, on to conquer go, 
Arm'd with his sword, and mind, and name, 
Who hell, the world, and sin o'ercame, 
And get the final ?ict6ry, 
And die for hjlm, wbo died foir me. 

3 O thou who hast the victory won^ 
Regard roe from thy Father's throne, 
Regard my faith, (which is not mine) 
My humble confidence diyine. 

That thou wilt all my foes subdue, 

And bring me more than conqueror throi^h. 

4 Full of the pure imnrertal hope, 
I fill thine after sufferings up, 
Conform'd to an expiring God, 
I strive, resisting . ufrto blood ; 
And mounting on thy cross, arise. 
To share thy throne above the skies* 

HYMN LII. 

1 T AMB of God, thy right we own; 
JLi Worthy thou, and thou alone, 
The mysterious book to' explain, 
Teeming with the fates of man. 
Thou shalt open every seal. 

Every prophecy fulfil. 

2 Power executive is thine: 
Prodigal of blood Divine, 

Thou hast^dearly bought thine own, 
Laid the precious ransom down, 
6iv«Q by thy Father's graice, 
Slain for all our helpless race. 

Y 3 
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S W€ iHm n til J deatt ooBfidCy 
Cmadimn •f €ky blood appfied^ 
If Ofir tiie foipeUiilenwf pro?*, 
fWutof &y ud ei ii ag iofo^ 
Duflj tod te lerraig £ee» 
IiOf« tt poifcct libMtj, 

4 Bf tiK Spirit of Aj graoo 
IV aitfaigvtii'd wtoenef, 
Oit of mU the woridl j tknN^r, 
Evoij aatioB, tribe, and toogae^ 
Cali'd, and aep^iated for duM^ 
Now we in ddoe Immgj^ sluiic. 

5 ThoQ Ittst b J til J haUowing Mood 
Conseciated as to God, 

And we in the Holiest Place, 
Ofier ap oar prajrer and praise, 
Ceaselos, Ahb^ Father, ciy, 
Kings and Priests of the Most High. 

6 Mightier joys ordain'd to know, 
When then com'st to reign below, 
We shall at thy side sit down. 
Partners of thj great white throne, 
Kings a thoasand years with thee, 
Kings through all eternity, 

HTMN LIIL 

1 1^ ATHER, I want a thankful heart ; 
Jt? I want to taste how good thou art. 
To plunge me in thy mercy's sea. 
And comprehend thy love to me : 
mie breadth, and length, and depth, and height 
Of loTe divinely infinite. 

It Father, I long my soul to raise. 
And dwell for ever on thy praise. 
Thy praise with glorious joy to tell. 
In ecstacy unspeakable ; 
"While the full power of faith I know^ 
And reign triumphant here below* 
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HYMN LIV. 

1 TTOW happj we whom grace unitoi 
JlJL In Jesus' precious name, 
Whom mercy's secret call invites 
To banquet with the Lamb ! 

1 We see our kind Supporter's hand^ 
And joyfully adore; 
And hastening to the heaTenly land, 
We send our hearts before* 

3 Jesus shall there our hearts secure, 

And keep our life above, 
As sure as Christ is God, as sure 
As Christ our God is love. 

4 And when He has prepar'd our place, 

Our Lord again shall come: 
Come, Lord, and show thy glorious fkce, 
And took thy pilgrims home ! 

HYMN LV. 

1 llj^fY God, thou art in Jesus mine, 
in. And early will I seek thy face, 
A slaye redeem'd by blood divine, 
A sinner say'd by pardonyig grace* 

H Preyenting the first dawn of day, 
I lift my joyful heart and eyes. 
And call'd by loye my yows to pay. 
Present my morning sacrifice. 

3 Thanks be to God enthron'd above. 

Who did to man salvation bring ; 
Thy riches of redeeming love. 
Let angels and archangels sing. 

4 Worthy the Lamb eztoU'd to live. 

Whose life to ransom ours was given ; 
Jesus,, the homage due receive. 
The utmost priuse of earth and heaven* 

5 God over all for ever bles^ 

Giver of every gift and grace. 
Redemption diines aboi|i ^e rest. 
And chalices my endless praiitp 




C «D I 

Slid iMt •! ill fcotUey 
in Ike d«st I •«», 
wilk Ike Cradfiady 
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Aaiditllttcinciiof dttfirat-bon, 
Bcdeni'd inm csrtk, »y Lnd deolanti 
And AoMdug te tiiw anM ictmu 

S I see ^kose o«t-stiet^'d arms of Ioto^ 
Tkose mias acfmded ui tke tree ! 
I see ay pbce piepePd aboTe, 
And bow mj keed to i^;ii witb tiiee ! 

HYMNLVL 

l^^¥rHEN wUttiiovflijSaTiottrbe! 
%J O when skell I be cleett ! 
Tke tme eternal Sabbath see^ 

A perfect rest from sin ! 
Jesos ! tke sioner's icst tkoa art. 

From guilt, and fear, and paio; 
While thoa art absent from mj hearty 

I look for rest in Tain ! 

2 The consolations of thj word . 

Mj soul hath long nphdd ; 
The &.ithfiil promise of the Lord 

ShaU surely be fnlfiU'd : 
I look to my incarnate God, 

Till he his mind bring in, 
And wait till his redeeming blood, 

Shall cleanse me from all sin. 

3 O that I now the roice might he^l*. 

That speaks my sins forgiren ; 
Thy word is past to give me here 

The inward pledge of heayen: 
Tby blood shall over all prevail, 

And sanctify th* unclean ; 
The grace that sares thp^soul from hel), 

IVill saye from present sin. 
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HYMN LVn. 

1 ^^'ER those gloomy hills of darkness 
V^ Look, my soal^ be still and gaze^ 
See the morning's kindling blashes I 
Hail the rising day of grace ! 
Blessed jubilee. 
See the glorious day-spring dawn* 

3 Let the Indian, lei the Negro, 
Let the rude Barbarian see, 
That diyine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained on CaWary; 
Let the Gospel 
Soon resound fron^pole to pole* 

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 

Let them haye the glorious light, 
And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night. 
And redemption 
Freely purchas'd win the day, 

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel, 

Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase; 
May thy sceptre 
Sway th' enlighten'd world around ! 

HYMN LVIL* 

1 A BBA, Father, hear thy child, 
JoL Late in Jesus reconcil'd ; 
Hear, and all the graces shower I 
All the joy, and peace, and power^ 
All my Saviour asks above, 
All the life of heaven, of love, 

5 Lord, I 'Will not let thee go. 
Till the blessing thou bestow ; 
Hear my Advocate divine, 
Lo ! to his my suit I join ; 
Join'd to his it cannot fail- 
Bless me, for I will prevail ! 

S Siobp from thine eternal throne. 
Set thy promise calU thee down I 
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4 Hwwily AdUy Life dirin^ 
Gkuge my natvre into thine: 

M ofo and q>ietd thronghont my sonl) 
Actmte and ffil tlie wholes 
Be it I no longer now, 
liring in tlie flesh, bat thon. 

h HolyGlioet, nomoreddiay, 
Come, aad in thy temple stay; 
Now thine inwerd witoesi beer 
Strong, and permanent, and dear^ 
Spring of life fliyself impart^ 
Kse otemal In my heart I 

HYMN LVIIL 

1 A UTHOIt of fidth, appear! 

jeIl Be thon Hi ifaiiiher! 
Upward still for tfcfi^ we (ue 

Till we feel the stamp mrlne^ 
Thee behold with open feee, 

Bright in all thy gloiy shhie. 

5 Leare not tiiy work nndone. 
Bat ever lore thine own. 

Let ns all thy goodness prore^ 
Let as to the end bel&re; 

Show thine ercHastiog lore^ 
Sare as to the utmost sare. 

3 O that oar life might be 
One looking up to thee ; 

Erer hast'ning to the day. 

When our eyes sludl see thee near ! 
Come, Redeemer, come away 1 

Glorious in thy saints appear* 

4 Jesu, the hearens bow. 
We long to meet thee now ! 

Now in majesty come down 
rHjr thine elect and comes 



Hear us Id thy. Spirit groan, 
Take the weary exiles home. 

5 Now let thy face be seen 

Without a veil between : 
Come and change our faith to sight^ 

Swallow u{^ mortality I 
Plunge us in a sea of' jj^t^ 

Christ be all in all to me. 

HYMN LiX. 

1 TTTTIGH praise to thee, all.gracious God: 
JLJL Unceasing praise to thee. we pay: 
Naked, and wallowing in our blood, 

Unpitied, loath' d of all we lay : 
Thou saw'st, and from th^ eternal throne, 
GaT'st us ^y dear, thine only Son* 

2 Through thy rich grace^ in Jesu's blood, 

Blessing, redemption, life we find ; 
Our souls wash'd in this cleansing flood, 

No stain of guilt remains^ behind ; 
Who can thy mercy's stores express ? 
Unfathomable, numberless ! 

4 Now Christ in us doth live, and we 

Father, through him with thee are one t 

The banner of his love. we see. 

And fearless grasp the starry crown : 

Unutterable peace we feel 

In him, and joys unMakable. 

4 Now hast thou given Us, through thy Son, 

The power of living faith to see, 
Unconquerable faith adone. 

That gains o'er all the victory ; 
Faith which nor earth nor hell can move, 
Unblameable in perfect love. 

5 Fully the quick'ning Spirit impart^ 

Thou who hast all our sins forgiven ; 
O form the Saviour in my heart. 
Seal of thy love, and pledge of heaven : 
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For erer be his name imprest 
Both on my hand and on mj breasL 

f Thine is whatever we are : thy gniee 
In Christ created ns anew. 
To sing thy never-ceasing praise. 

Thine unexhausted ioTe to show; 
And ann'd with thy great Spirit's aid. 
Blameless in all thy paths to tread. 

7 Yea, Father, oars through him thon arty 
For so is thine eternal will ! 

O lire, moTe, reign within my heart. 
My soul with all thy fnlness fill : 

My heart, my all I yield to thee: 

Jesus, be all in all to me. 

HYMN LX. 

1 TjlATHER, if now thy breath rerifea 
JD In us the pure primeral flame, 
Tliy power, which animates our lif es. 
Call make us in our deaths the same : 

f Can out of weakness make us strong^ 
Arming as in the ancient days, 
Loosing the stammering infant's tongue, 
And perfecting in babes thy praise. 

Z Steadfast we then shall stand, and sure 
Thine eyerlasting truth to prove, 
In full assured faith secure^ 
In all the omnipotence of lo?e. 

4 Come, holy, holy, holy Lord, 

The Father, Son, and Spirit come; 
Be mindful of thy changeless word. 
And make the faithful soul thy home^ 

I Arm of the Lord, awake, awake : 
In U6 thy glorious self reveal ; 
Let us thy seven-fold gifts partake. 
Let us thy mighty working feel, 

€ Near us, assisting Jesus stand. 

Give us the opening heaven to se^ 
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Thee to behold at God's right hand. 
And yield our parting souls to thee* 

7 My Father, O^my Father, hear. 

And atnd the fiery chariot down ; 
Let IsraeFs flaming steeds appear. 
And whirl us to the starry crown. 

8 We, we would die for Jesus too ! 

Through tortures, fires, and seas of blood. 
All, all triumphantly break through. 
And plunge into the depths of God 1 

HYMN LXL 

1 ^HRTST, our head and common Lord, 
Vy See the souls that wait on thee. 
Hear us all with one accord. 

Sweetly in thy praise agree; 
Parted thouffh in flesh we are, 

JoinM to tiiee our comer-stone. 
We are intimately near. 

Present, and in spirit one. 

t Let us now to thee aspire. 

Who thy life begin to know. 
Let the circulating fire 

Now in every bmom glow : 
Let the incense of our vows 

From thy golden tenser rise. 
Fragrant through the higher house. 

Well-accepted sacrifice, 

3 Come, ye absent souls, who love 

Jesus with a simple heart. 
Seek with us the things above. 

Never from the work depart : 
Never let us cease to sing 

The great riches of his grace. 
Till we all behold our Kins 

£ye to eye, and face to face. 

4 Quickly, we shall all appear 

At the judgment*seat above. 
We shall 8ee our Jesus near. 
Him whom now unseen we love; 

Z 
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Tnvd esy end meet wm tbm; 
We AdU cwel J be caogkt vp» 

Meel tke Saviour io the air : 
Yc^; eteraiqf *s at liaad» 

We akall mob be tilceB boiiie» 
Widi tbe Lamb oa Sioa itaad— 

Coigj Desire of aatioBSy cone ! 

HYMN LXIL 

1 g^ OD of Diunal, bear mj prajtr, 
VJT Aad let tbj power be seen; 
Slop tbe lioD*s motttb, and bear 

Me Mf« oat of his den : 
Save me ia this dreadful hoar ; 

Earth, and hell, and natare join ; 
All staud ready to devoar 

This helpless soul of mine 

9 Thee I serve ; my Lord* my God, 

In me thy power <iisplay r 
Save me» save me^ . and defraod 

The lion of his prey. 
Angel of the Covenant, 

Jesus, mighty to retrieve. 
Let him to my help be sent : 

In Jesus I believe, 

3 Save me for^hine own great name. 
That all the world may know 
Daniel's God is still the same, ' 

And reigns supreme below : 
Him let all mankind adore. 

Spread his glorious name abroad ; 
Tremble all, and bow before 
The great, the living God. 

4 
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4 Absolute, iincfaaiigeftbl€, • 

O'er all his works he rdgas ; 
His dominion cannot fail^ \ 

But undisturbed remains: 
His dominion standeth fast. 

Is, when time no more shall be. 
Still shall his dominion last 

Through all eternity* 

5 Fain would I the truth proclaim 

That makes me free indeed. 
Glorify my Saviour's name. 

And all its virtues spread : 
Jesus all our wants relieves, 

Jesus, mighty to redeem. 
Saves, and to the utmost saves. 

All those that come to him* 

6 Perfect then thy mighty pow'r 

In a weak, sinful worm : 
All my sins destroy, devour. 

And all my soul transform ; 
Now apply the Spirit^s seal, 

O come quickly from above. 
Empty me of self, and fill 

With all the life of love. 

HYMN LXIII. 

1 f\ THAT the life-infusing grace, 
V^ The pure and perfect peace of God, 
Might now descend on Israers race, 

The church he purchased with his blood. 

t The souls peculiarly his own. 

On them the choicest gifts descend. 
From him that sitteth on the throne. 
Ancient of days which never end. 

3 He was from all eternity. 

Pure essence, life, and light, and power. 
He is, when time no more shall be ; 
He is, and shall be evermore* 

Z2 
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4 From God to all his chnlrch below. 

From the seveo spirits before his throne. 
From Jesas let the blessing flow, 
Jesns is God*s co-equal Son* 

5 The true and faithful witness he. 

The first-begotten of the dead. 
Prince of the kings of earth— to thee 
Be everlasting homage paid. 

6 Amazing height of love divine; 

We praise with all thy hosts above, 
Th* unutterable great design. 
The mystery of redeeming love* 

7 Wherefore to thee all honour, praise. 

Dominion, power, and thanks we give. 
While to the glory of thy grace 
Through all eternity we live. 

HYMN LXIV. 

1 QAY, which of you would see the Lord? 
^ Ye all may now obtain the grace, 
Behold him in the written word, 

Where John unveils the Saviour's face. 

S Clear as the trumpet's voice he speaks 
To every soul that turns his ear. 
Amidst the golden candjesticks 
He walks ; and, lo ! he now is here. 

S Present to all believing souls. 

They see him with an eagle's eye ; 
Down to his feet a garment rolls, 
Stain'd with a glorious crimson dye. 

4 His form is as the Son of Man, 

His eyes are as a flame of fire ; 
They dart a sin-consuming pain, 
And life, and joy divine inspire. 

5 As many wafers, sounds his word. 

Seven stars he holds in his right-hand. 
Out of his mouth a two-edg'd sword 
Goes forth ; before it who can stand? 
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6 Lord, at thy feet we fall as dead. 

Lay thy right hand upou our soul ; 
Scatter our fears, thy Spirit shedi 
And all our unbelief coutrol. 

7 Tell us, ** I am the First and Last, 

** Who livM and died for all am I ! 
** And, lo I my bitter death is past, 
<< And, lo ! I live no more to die. 

8 '< 1 have the keys of death aud hell." 

Amen ! thy record we receive. 
And wait, till thou our spirits sealj 
And all In all for ever live. 



L 



HYMN LXV. 

ORD of the harvest, hear 
Thy needy servants cry ; 
Answer our faith^s effectual prayer. 
And all our wants supply. 

8 On thee we humblv wait. 
Our wants are in thy view ; 
The harvest, truly. Lord, is great. 
The labourers are few* 

3 Convert, and^send forth more 
Into thy Church abroad. 

And let them speak thy word of power. 
As workers with their God. 

4 Give the pure gospel-word. 
The word of general srace. 

Thee let them preach, the common Lord, 
Saviour of human race. 

5 O let them spread thy name. 
Their mission fully prove. 

Thine universal grace proclaim^ 
Thine all-redeeming love. 

6 On all mankind, forgiven. 
Empower them still to call. 

And tell each creature under hearen. 
That thou hast died for all. 

Z3 
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HYMN LXVL 

1 TT^RAISE the Lord, ye btessed ones, 
JL Your glorioos Lord, aod ours, 
Principalities and thrones. 

And all the heavenly powers ; 
Angels that in strength excel. 

Here your utmost strength employ. 
Let your ravished -spirits swell 

With endless praise and joy. 

9 Worms of earth, on God we call. 

And challenge you to sing. 
Sing the sovereign Cause of all. 

The universal King ; 
While eternal a^es last, 

The transporting theme repeat. 
Shout, and gaie, and fall, and cast 

Your crowns before his seat* 

3 There with you we trust to lie. 

With you to rise again, 
Nearest him that rules the sky. 

And foremost of his train ; 
We shall lead the heavenly choir. 

We shall give the key to you. 
Singing to our golden lyre. 

The song for ever new. 

HYMN LXVn. 

1 T IGHT in thy light, O God, I see, 

I A Thee, and myself, I know through thee, 

Myself a sinful clod» 
A worthless worm without a name, 
A burning brand pluck*d from the flame. 

And queiichM in Jesu's blood. 

8 The light of thy redeeming love, 
Like sun-beams darted from above. 

Doth all my sins display* 
Countless as dancing motes, and small; 
But, O I the love tHat shows them all, .vVf^i 

SiiaJ] chase them all away. * ^ •*'*''^ 
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3 The Sun of Righteousness shaU rise. 
The glory streaming from the skies. 

Shall in my soul appear ; 
I know the cloudless day shall shine. 
And then my soul is all divine. 

And I am perfect here. 

HYMN LXVIII. 

1 rriHOU source of all vigour divine, 
JL Swept spirit of life and of love, 
How lon^ shall I languish and pine ? 

And when thy full influence prove ? 
So far thou hast quickened ray heart. 

It now its own hardnesn can feel; 

When wilt thou more softness impart. 

And turn it like wax to thy beal. 

9 My deadness and coldness I hate, 

1 long to be all on a flame. 
With love that shall never abate. 

But rise to the skies whence it came. 
Lord, cause my cold bosom to glow. 

From odious lukewarmness set free. 
Invincible ardor bestow. 

And o^ake me all active for thee. 

HYMN LXIX. 

1 d^ OD of my life, through all my days, 

VJ^ My grateful powers shall sound thy praise; 
My song shall wake with opening light. 
And cheer the dark and silent night* 

8 When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises rais'd on high. 
Shall check the niurmur and the sigh« 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all the pow'rs of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break^'* 
And mean the thanks I cannot speakt 
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4 Bai O ! when iliat la»t coaflict't o*cr» 
And I am chained to earth no more» 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To joiu the mnsic of the skies I 

5 Socin shall I learn th* exalted strainSf 
Which'echo through the hea^enlj plmSf 
And emulate -with Joy unknown 

The glowing seraphs round the throne. 

6 The cheerful tribute will I g^ve. 
Long as a deathless soul shall live ; 
A work so sweet, a theme so high» 
Deniands and crowns eternitj. 

HYMN LXX. 

1 TTARK, the glad sound, the Sarioar comei, 
JLJL The Safiour promis'd long; 
Let every heart prepare a throne^ 
And every voice a song* 

S On him» the Spirit, largely pourM, 
Exerts his sacred fire ! 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love 
His holy breast inspire. 

S He comes the prisoners to release^ 
In Satan's bondage held ! 
The gates of brass before him bursty 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eyes opprest with night. 
To pour celestial day* 

5 He comes the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And with the treasures of his grace 
To* enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannahs. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 
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HYMN LXXL 

1 TTlTERNAL Spirit, Source of light, 
JuH EnliYeDiDg, consecrating fire, 
Descend, and with celestial heat 

Our dull, our frozen hearts inspire:^ 
Our souls refine, our dross consume ! 
. Come, condescending Spirit, come ! 

2 In our cold breasts, O strike a spark 

Of the pure flame, which seraphs feel ; 
Nor let us wander in the dark, 

Or lie benumb'd and stupid still ; 
Come, TiTifying Spirit, come. 
And make our hearts thj constant home. 

3 Whatever guilt and madness dare, 

We would not quench the heavenly fire ; 
Our hearts as fuel we prepare, 

Though in the flame we should expire : 
Our breasts expand to make thee room ; 
Come, purifying Spirit, come ! 

4 Let pure devotion's fervors rise ! 

Let every pious passion glow ! 
O let the raptures of the skies 

Kindle in our cold hearts below ! 
Come, condescending Spirit, come, 
And make our souls thy constant home* 

HYMN LXXn. 

1 npHEY who now surround the throne 
Jl Of majesty above ; 
Worshipping the Holy One, 

Triumphant in his love; 
Once were pilgrims here below, 

Wandering through this desart land, 
Almost overwhelmed with woe, 

Beset on ev'ry hand. 

t But they have the victory gain'd. 
And enter'd into rest ; 
Have their utmost wish obtain'd, 
With endless glory bless'd. 



( 174 ) 

Not by merit of their own. 

Did they gain the heayeoly prize ; 

'Twas the bleeding Lamb alone, 
Who rais'd them to the skies; 

3 Not by human power or might. 

They conqner'd every foe : 
Jems did their battles igfat, 

And brought them safely through : 
Out o( weakness made them strong, 

An their nnm'rous wants supply'd ; 
He is now their only song, 

Who lif'd for them and died. 

4 Christ himrif for ever lives, 

¥ot evermore he feigns ; 
Everlasting life he gives 

To captives bound in chains ; 
F&rdon'd rebels doom'd to die, 

Prodigals returned he owns, 
Raises beggars up on high 

To everlasting thrones* 

5 Millions sing his grace above, 

Now sav'd from ev'ry fear ; 
We have cause to sing and love, 

Though at a distance here. 
With our former state compared, 

We are brought already nigh ; 
Glory for us is prepsr'd. 

And crowns abo?e the sky* 

HYMN LXXIII. 

THE Father above. 
The Son of his love, 
We adore, with the Spirit of grace, 
Till he bids us arise 
To our thrones in the skies. 
And eternity spend in his praise* 
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